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Things in General. 


WOMAN'S society in Chicago has petitioned the Mayor, and 
iy intends petitioning the Governor of the State, to prevent 
anyone using the female face or any portion of the female 
form divine, or all of it, in an advertfsement or as a poster. As 
far as I have been able to learn, the quantity or quality of cloth- 
ing attached to said female form or section thereof makes no 
official difference. The movement is a good one and should be 
so attractive to young and unencumbered journalists as to make 
them throw up their jobs and help the Chicago dames along 
with their scheme. We are all tired of female faces on the 
fences and in the advertising pages of the magazines. Art is 
suffering on account of the woman witha poke bonnet whose 
face peers at us from the printed page to tell us that she “‘ could 
scarcely walk for seventeen years.” We all know that she fibs, 
that she could have walked if she had tried; and we are also 
doubtful of the veracity of the farmer's wife with her hair 
plastered back and screwed into a door-knob, who also tells us 
in connection with some medical preparation that ‘she had 
something the matter with one of her legs ever since she was 
born, and was cured at the age of sixty-nine by one box,” etc. 
Popular objection to the female face as an advertisement goes 
further than this; we are tired of Maudie Minx, whose form for 
weeks at atime, arrayed in a manner to make a lily or a bed- 
post feel sick of itself, prances along the fences, with one be- 
jeweled finger on hex much bepainted lip, as if to call our atten- 
tion to ‘*Oh, what a naughty girl am I.” Weariness is becoming 
deadly owing to the fainting women on the parlor floor as per 
fence poster, and she and her prospective mother-in-law and all 
her lady friends who assembled to see the catastrophe, it is to 
be hoped will be forced by this new crusade to cease inflaming 
the human vision. The alleged female in tights and the sou- 
brette in boy’s clothing, whether smoking a cigar, trying to get 
their hands into their hip pockets or holding their top-hat in 
their left hand, are also hereby bid a tearless farewell. The less 
objectionable female who is wearing a seal coat from the most 
fashionable maker or is airing herself on a fence poster as the 
possessor of a new muff or neckerine, to the envy of our wives 
and our financial embarrassment, must also withdraw if this 
very laudable movement is successful. : 

However, we have not yet begun to strike the real song of the 
fountain of joy over this thing ; it will smite with damp, dewy 
death the fashion-plate spectre, the varnished woman with 
number one slippers, six-inch waist, forty-inch bust, and two 
stories and an annex of fuzzled hair. Thank ’eaven, she willno 
longer stand with her gloved finger-tips on the head of a little 
girl with silk stockings and embroidered clothes, gazing with 
lithographed eyes ata boy with a hoop and short socks, while she 
is stared at by eight or ten other effigies who show nocapacity 
anatomically for lungs, digestive apparatus, or anything but 
clothes in which they daren’t sit down. The way these after- 
noon tea-posts are togged out in tailor-made clothes is such as 
to make weak-minded men believe that the majority of women 
have as little in them asa gun which has just been fired off— 
this notion ought to be uprooted this year; it is ruining the 


matrimonial department of the business of thousands of respect- | 


able preachers. 
Oh gladness of jeoy! The woman whois everlastingly scrub- 


bing her teeth with some patent preparation will at last have to 
shut her mouth and pictorially give the tooth-brush a rest! 
Her ghastly reflection shall no longer gleam upon us with teeth 
such as never were! Nevermore shall we gaze reluctantly, 
shamefacedly, upon the magazine advertisement of the woman 
who is putting on her Jace-trimmed corsets oradjusting a garter 
or anything. Young men will not be turned to thoughts of 
love at the wrong time of the year by the pictures of dresses 
made of Thin’s muslin bowed up with Catchem’s lace. The 
shoemaker will no Jonger dare to depict his dainty wares peep- 
ing mouselike from teneath a skirt, and at last women will 
have some chance to attract attention to themselves, insomuch 
as they will not be so numerously pictured, either wholly or in 
sections, as to tire mankind of the whole theory. 

However, the movement, it is feared, cannot be a complete 
success or remodel the world to the extent hoped for by these 


modest ladies who are working it up, unless they themselves | 


wear heavy veils over their faces, high-necked dresses, long 
sleeves down to their knuekles, six or eight pounds of shot 
around the hems of their skirts, and a last year’s hat. It is 
understood that these ladies, in order to get back to the mystery 
scheme which was once so effectual in making men curious, 


intend either to advocate the abolition of bicycling, or to insist | 
that such exercise be taken in a barrel which will fit closely | 
over the wheels, shoes, stcckings and etceteras, which, for a | 
brief but half-forgotten period, made the cinder-path interesting | 


on a windy day. 


old man. 


S* CHARLES TUPPER, BART., is certainly a marvelous | 


always busy, always chirpy, always confident that he can re- 
model the world, or at least bring things back to the good old 
days when he and Sir John A, Macdonald ran this section of the 


earth. 


anything but wonder in the presence of such virility. We 


count years and look at the almanac, but when we look at the | 


old leader himself they seer to lose their meaning and the 
waxing and waning of many moons are forgotten. 

Just now Sir Charles is reorganizing Quebec, and 
bidding many unlikely things are happening. 


at his 


for organizer of the English-speaking Conservatives Mr. Dalby, | 


a man whose position for a score of years as editor of the Mont- 
real Star indicates that he is a gentieman thoroughly versed, 
not only in what ought to be done or should be left undone, but 
what can be done. In Mr. Dansereau, who forsakes the post- 
mastership of Montreal to edit La Presse, is found a man of 
exceptional ability and force, and though he may not be directly 
at the call of Sir Charles, yet his abandonment of the most pro 
fitable Government p sition, outside of the governorship or the 
judiciary, in the Province of Quebec, indicates that the oppo- 
nents of Sir Wilfrid are not absolutely hopeless but believe 
there is still more than one good fat grist left in Egypt. 

Until we see Sir Charles Tupper, Bart., at work reorganizing 
Ontario we shall be unable to form any valuable judgment as to 
whether he appreciates the fact that’ there is a wood deal to be 
driven out as well as coaxed back into his party. The reorganiza- 
tion scheme is a dangerous one as well as one that is exceedingly 
necessary. Already in New Brunswick they have “ organized” 
Hon. Mr. Costigan out of the party. Weall know that when a 
strong hand is exercised and a family or a party is made to sit up, 
there always are a certain number who prefer to sit out. 
Furthermore, we know that reorganizations are sometimes 
ruined by being too perfunctory in their character, insomuch as 
people are permitted to remain in who would do the most good 
by yelling wildly on the outside. Taken asa whole we are led 
to the conclusion that it will be Sir Wilfrid Laurier 
himself who organizes deteat or victory for Sir Charles 
Tupper, Bart., and the Opposition. If the gods are 
kind to the Canadian Commissioners at Washington or if 
they show their good sense by agreeing to such a treaty as 
Great Britain needs and asks, without haling in such details 
as should be left to the changes demanded by changing humor 
and circumstances, without mixing up gifts of free logs minus 
free lumber, or free pulp without getting free entry into the 
United States, no amount of organization will keep Sir Wilfrid 
from returning as powerful, or more powerful than ever, after 
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While many of his followers have gone to sleep | 
the irrepressible leader of the Opposition flits from city to | 
city, from province to province, and from continent to continent, | 


It is almost impossible to either write or speak with | 


He already has | 





the next general election. But if any lust for diplomatic fame 
or a desire to do something that will make a splash, whether it 
be right or wrong, popular or unpopular in Canada, seizes upon 
our Commissioners, there will be no trouble in making room for 
a new administration. We all realize, or should realize, that 
for Great Britain’s sake we should make a treaty; we are all 
equally convinced that that treaty should include nothing 
which is not imperatively necessary to define our outward 
relations with the United States. This means that reciprocity 
or an abandonment of any commercial tenet of Canada is 
unnecessary diplomatically and is likely to be unwise com- 
mercially. 

Apparently Sir Charles is thoroughly convinced that the 
unnecessary and imprudent is about to happen. Let us pray 
that this Will not be the case. We are content and prosperous 
as we are, and we are anxious to remain in this felicitous condi- 
tion. If, however, commercial affairs are materially upset by 
the treaty, there will be but small argument needed before 
further upsetting them in a general election. 

* 


its usual banquet and speeches, and “ papers” and dis- 

cussions, is composed of just as bright a body of men as 
belonged to it years ago, but its usefulness is by no means as 
great. No body of men in Canada needs an association more 
than we newspaper fellows, many of whom stumbled into the 
business bv accident and without any, or much valuab!e pre- 
paration. This is still true of the publishers of the smaller 


* * 
yo Canadian Press Association, which met last week, had 


| weeklies, but unfortunately those who need the As:ociaticn 


most, with its broadening views and brightening contacts, are 
not those who are making the most use of it. As no man needs 
said that 


is 


of criticism that it 
men with a fair education 


all in the spirit 
schoolteachers and 


not at 
many 


business training, who have no idea at all of the craft, and many | 


printers who have only a mechanical aptitude for publishing 


| anything, driftinto the conducting or founding of little papers 
| which may eventually disappear or later on grow into influential 


concerns, These men should belong tothe Association if any 
body should, for it is possible for them to obtain many benefits, 


| If they were not to the manner born or trained, it is best for 


them at the earliest possible moment to see what they are at 
and to obtain the best pgssible information as to how they can 
make their ventures most successful. 
Association has done incalculable good in getting together men 
who, though they had a business com:mon to them all, had no 
methods which were likely to be adhered to in the face of an 
opposing force of any sort. 

Nowadays newspaper men lean less on the Association either 
for counsel or for any advantages which can be gained hy co 


operative action, ‘‘ Deadheading” does not need an organiza 


tion behind it, and it was always one of the least excusable of | 
| their friends, when ofticially describing themselves 


the Association’s attractions. If it could be dropped out the 
Association would be a much more influential and praiseworthy 


body. 
and it isto be hoped that now that railways grant publishers 


individually a special rate the Association as such will have no | 
hand in demanding something for nothing, or a something for | 


less than other people pay for it. If this matter were pushed 


aside and the newspaper publishers of Canada were to meet a | 
couple of times a year for other purposes than organizing excur- | 


sions and low traveling rates, a much better tone would perme- | 
| whether gathered together or not. It does not make the affair less 


ate the assemblage. Newspapers have no right to hold up rail 


roads or to get cheaper traveling facilities than are obtained by | 
It may be said that the very small newspaper | 
If | 


other concerns. 
cannot get good terms unless it has an association behind it. 
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| newspaper men, the doctor and the two ladies 


The matter came up for discussion at the last meeting, | 
| presumptuous for men who are 
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it cannot pay the price as a newspaper it should not be recog- 
nized, and an association to force its recognition is an improper | 
one. When newspaper men get passes or reduced rates they 
pay for itin the end if their papers have circulation enough to 
be of use to a big corporation, but it is doubtful if a circulation 
should be used for such purposes as they are sometimes put 
to pay for a pass, but if the advantage be gained without a pay 
ment of some sort, by the use of either editorial or advertising | 
space, then something has been had for nothing and has been 
wrongfully obtained. 

I think the newspaper men of Canada would annually put | 
up more money than is now being subscribed if the Association 
was not founded on deadheading lines of any sort. Asa moral 
force it would gain strength enormously, and such strength 
would bring incalculable advantages to the publishers, Under 
present circumstances newspapers make themselves too cheap, 
and collectively it might be remembered that they have less | 
concrete influence as business concerns in Canada than any other 
outfit which is capable of doing so much or leaving so mueh 
undone. If we abandoned the short cut to the advantages of | 
being ‘‘editors,” I am positive we would find a road to much 
greater advantages, both for our readers and ourselves. The 
Association has done a splendid. work in Canada, but it is a | 
question whether it should not be remodeled. 


. 
" another page of SATURDAY NIGHT is a report of Monday | 


* 


night’s meeting to form an authors’ society. Such a 
society, composed of authors, wou!d be a gooi thing, but a 


the secretary. Their names will then be annexed to a circular and 
the little trick will have been performed by those who desire to 
use these men and the association into which they have been 
innocently cajoled. 

While there are so many objects of philantbropy ‘open to 


| gentlemen who are anxious to benefit the race in this section of 


the moral vineyard, it is quite unnecessary for them to spend 
their time either in protecting the literary offsprings of Canada 


| or engaging by some patent methods in propagating the species. 


There has not yet arisen a necessity for our brilliant Minister of 
Education to provide an incubator out of which authors may be 
sent to the literary market by the pair, or by the dozen, or by the 
ton. When the school and college and university system of 
Canada becomes so perfect that those taking advantage of it are 
able to ‘read and write the English language correctly,” then 
public anxiety may be felt and pains taken for the production 
and rearing of authors. 

If, however, an authors’ society were’to be of any good at all 
it would necessarily be composed of men and women of similar 
instincts, pursuits and aspirations, who, when meeting tc- 
gether, would find the contact a distinct stimulus. If they 
desire to form a club for such a purpose they should be left to 
form it for themselves; it cannot be done for them by outsiders: 


| and until there is a spontaneous movement of this sort, busy- 
bodies should leave the matter alone. 


* 


* >. 
ORONTO has reason to be grateful to the founder of Massey 
Hall for the gift of so large and completely appointed a 
building as is opened occasionally to the public on Shuter 


| street. It is a pity that any disputes have arisen with regard 
| to the terms of the gift, for it must be distressing to the 
| trustees of the hall, as it certainly is to all gentle-minded 


citizens, to have the circumstances surrounding an act of gener- 
osity continually under discussion. Itis to be feared that the 


| donor was not fully confident that the corporation of the city of 


Toronto could or would wisely administer the hall, or he would 
have shown more reliance in them and thus prevented what ap- 
pears now something like a deadlock. On the other hand, the 
City Council, not foreseeing, perhaps, that a matter of principle 
would ever become important in the administration of civie 


| affairs, may have conveyed an impression to the late Mr. 
| Massey which has now to be re-moulded. 


Being opposed to exemptions from taxation of any sort, 


| excepting in the case of burial grounds, which are directly, 
absolutely and inalienably the property of the people, I cannot 


| argue in favor of relieving the big auditorium from taxes, 


If 


| . : 
the city sees fit to appropriate a certain amount of money to 


assist in keeping the hall open, while having a share in ad- 
ministering the affairs of the building in conformity to public 
opinion, as well as within the possible lines laid down by the 


| donor to the trustees, but a very small and uninfiuential min 


Oe 


public funds. 
| this, only in an indefensible shape. 
| right—it is only assessed at about a third of its cost—average 


| to pay it, and hold that everyone else should do likewise. 


ority of Toronto people would be found resisting such a use of 
What is asked for by the trustees is probably 
The taxes, if | remember 


about a thousand or twelve hundred dollars, little if any creater 
than the taxes of the Jarvis street Baptist church, the members 
of which pay Ciesar’s call because they think it is right for them 
If 
complete exemption of taxes be granted to Massey Hall, it 


| would be favored simply as a church is favored: and though 
| the churches, unfortunately, are to acertain extent commercia) 


enterprises, yet they do not charge an admission to their ser 


vices and should never be allowed by the city to collect money 
at any of their doors for lectures or entertainments, insomuch 


as that section of their work is obviously commercial, no matter 


what the money is intended for. 


Unless Iam mistaken, the city is willing to make a grant to 
the Massey Hall equal to the taxes on this very easy assessment 


| if the corporation be given permission to examine the accounts 


and to have a voice in the general control of the affair. True. 
the city has no voice in the control of the affairs of the churches, 
but the difference between the churches and Massey Hall is so 
great as to strike the cases out of parallel. Massey Hall is never 


| opened, if I understand the system of management, unless some- 


| one pays the bill. 


Of how much supervision even the trustees 


| exercise over the prices to be charged we know nothing, nor is 


Will appear at The Toronto Opera House 


next week in "Tess of the D'Urbervilles, 


society made up of those who have simply a literary tendency, 
if it attempts to put on the airs and exercise an influence such 


| as would be possessed by a band of genuine literary workers, is 


to account for how or where he stumbled into the business, it is ; almost certain to make itself ridiculous and possi! ly obnoxious, 


As Dr. Parkin stated, there are but few professional authors in 
Canada, and outside of journalism but few who lovk entirely or 
mainly to literary work for their livelihood. No one urges that, 
to be properly styled an author, a man must have no other 
income or means of subsistence, but it is not defining the term 
too strictly to «expect that a man is, has been, or is likely to be 
known by his fellow-citizens as largely devoted to literary 
pursuits before he should or styled by 
others an author in the professional sense of the word. How 
many of the few present at Monday night’s meeting, if they 
were taking out an insurance policy and were asked their busi 
ness, would describe ‘authors?’ Would not 
Hon. G. W. Ross describe himself as Minister of Education, not 
as **George W. Ross, author of Arbor Day and other poems?’ 
Would not the as « publisher or a 
publisher's secretary rather than W ould not Messrs. 
Bain and Lancefleld call themselves librarians, and the four 
college professors, the three or four lawyers, the three or four 
each use the 


style himself be 


themselves as 


secretary refer to himself 


isanauthor? 


avocation by which they are best or perhaps entirely known to 
? I donot 
for a moment question the motives of those who have 
lent their names to the movement, but it does seem slightly | 
not authors, and in many | 
cases not even writers, to assume the task of gathering together 


men and women who are writers, and to a certain extent 
authors, taking charge of them, preparing a catechism for their 
use, anda little constitution which is to govern them asa society. 
The Canadian authors and writers are quite capable of gather 
ing themselves together, and of taking care of themselves 
offensive that every Canadian writer whose name is at all known 
to the public has doubtless been communicated with, and 


innocently enough many of them will yield to the solicitation of | 


the average citizen informed as to whether those renting the 
hall have a complete supervision of the entertainment they 
intend to give. It is said by some that an arbitrary arrange- 
ment is insisted upon by the trustees—certainly not by the 
efficient and popular manager, if at all—to the effect that the 
tickets must be sold as the Hall Board directs, and that they 
must be collected at the door by employees of the Hall Board. 
If this is true itis unfair, for the givers of an entertainment 
can have no real check either upon their ticket sales or their 
collections, excepting in the case of reserved seats. 

If the City Council has to pay—and it means a grant whether 
it be in the shape of freedom from taxation or a money vote 
it should have an active share in the administration. The thou 
sand dollars or thereabouts which under these circumstances 
would go to the support of Massey Hall, must be drawn from 
citizens of all creeds, degrees and opinions. Some of those who 
pay may never have the desire or a dollar to buy a ticket, and it 
would not be quite fair to take their share of taxes without then 
being represented in the disposal of the same. Nobody imagines 
fora moment that the Massey Hall Board has anything to con 
ceal, yet the surest way of arousing suspicion will be a refusa) 
to listen to this businesslike proposition. Massey Hall is not 
the only auditorium in Toronto which has hoped to make some 
thing out of attracting large audiences. The fact that Shaftes 
bury Hall under the frugal management of the Sons of England 
has gone into bankruptcy, indicates that there are taxpayers 
who have no personal reason to rejoice over the existence of a 
monster building which is so much more attractive than the 
ones they have been running. Taking these facts into considera 
tion, and not forgetting what the City Council is too apt to for 
get, that the aldermen are administering the affairs of all classes 
of people alike, and that some one may appeal against the 
present assessment as sixty per cent. too low—it 
best that the board, which is more or less of 


just now, should relax itself and then all will be well. 


would seem 


ose corporation 


aci 


a 
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Shall We End or Mend the Canadian Senate? 
I am in favor of theabolition of the Senate, but I would like 

to be appointed a Senator under present conditions. 
?—VETERAN, 


Can any 
of your bright young men explain this 
It is imposed upon me as a duty to try to 
explain the mental and moral predicament in 
which this old and esteemed subscriber finds 
himself. No doubt the only wise course for 
him to pursue—as wisdom goes in these modern 
see whether he gets ap- 
If he secures the 


Let the 
Legislatures 
elect Senators 
days—is to wait to 
pointed to a Senatorship. 
appointment his course will be clear; if it is 
denied him and is awarded to some incompetent or senile per- 
son the abolition of the Senate should be fearlessly demanded. 


says Mack. 


| To consider the broad question everything depends, I think, o 


whether the proposal is to reform the Senate or to Reform it 





~ ee 


EL 


OR 


2 ‘ 


I think it should be reformed. The men who sit in the British 
House of Lords are peculiarly the representatives of the property, 
wealth, history, traditions of the British race. They are bred to 
high station ; they are educated to their calling; they supply an 
interminable succession, and only those who adhere to traditions 
attain to influence in the Upper Chamber. We have no such 
source todraw upon. If we could be sure that successive gov- 
ernments would appoint the strongest men who could be found 
outside the elective chamber—if the statesman necessary to 
Canada but defeated by. some witless constituency could be 
certain of a Senatorship—then a second chamber might be wiser 
And greater than a first. In despair of that I incline to the idea 
that the Senate should either be abolished or that the Provincial 
Legislatures should elect Senators for five year terms. These 
men would be elected because of their merit; not appointed in 
order to suppress or hide them away. The system of election 
could be such that the minority party in the Legislature could 
elect Senators in proportion to its strength as compared with 
the dominant party. I have not space to elaborate the idea 


here. rm 
_Laws are made mainly in the Cabinet, the cau- 

cus and the committee-room. What remains 

John Lewis is hardly enough to keep one legislative cham- 
thinks we ber busy, to say nothing of two. But the fic- 


tion that Parliament makes the laws is religi- 
ously kept up, and we newspaper men help the 
illusion by reporting and commenting on the 

° speeches in which the member for A demon- 
strates, amid roars of applause, that the member for B in 1895 
said something quite inconsistent with what he said in 1898; and 
that the member for C is not loyal to the old flag; and that the 
member for D has said something offensive to French voters, or 
Scotch voters, or Irish voters, or Catholics, or Orangemen, or 
farmers, which will certainly lead to his defeat by a more wary 
and diplomatic person in the next election. Here is the House 
of Commons engaged in what is called a “* budget debate ;” five 
or six speeches are made, noae of which will have the least 
effect on the budget, (the tariff being already in force), but 
which will occupy several columns of the newspaper next day. 
Several members of the Cabinet are obliged to sit and listen to 
these campaign speeches. A hundred members are there, yawn- 
ing, sleeping, applauding, interrupting, writing letters. At two 
o'clock in the morning these men, who would have been better 
in bed, go away wearied with what is called the “ wear and tear 
of public life.” At ten o’clock the next morning as many as are 
able, gather in the room of the Railway Comynitte or the Private 
Bills Committee, where more business is done in an hour than 
Parliament has done ina week. Of true debating, answering 
argument with argument; of true deliberation, consultation, 
getting down to the root of a question, the House of Commons 
does little, and the Senate less. What is wanted is not a ‘‘check 
on hasty legislation,” but a change in methcds by which the 
whole House shall be really occupied in the business of legisla- 
tion. Until we have one chamber of that kind I see little use in 
trying to maintain two. But I can readily understand Veteran's 
desire to get into the one which aftords the better facilities for 
sleep. 


need at least 
@ne Chamber. 


Well, my private opinion, publicly expressed, is 
that, so far as the Senate is concerned, it is time 


Dan forachange—tousea hackneyed butappropriate | 
MecGillicuddy expression. As at present constituted it is 

thinks it is neither fish, flesh nor good red herring. The | 
time for fathers of Confederation may have meant well 

a change. when they conceived the idea of the Senate, as | 


at present constituted, but they never expected 
that the institution would degenerate into a 





public infirmary instead of being a useful adjunct to the carry- 
ing out of important legislation in the interest of the country. | 
If, as is contended by some, the bottom would drop out of the 
British North America Act were the Senate abolished, I should 
not advise that it be ended, but I will hold up both hands for its 
amending. With this object in view I would favor the filling of 
immediate vacancies with members of this Newspaper Club— 
any one of whom could do more to assist in parliamentary 
measures that would conduce to the enjoyment of life, liberty 
and the pursuit of happiness than can any dozen of the old 
chaps of less than Cabinet rank who at present wear the toga. 
After that, as vacancies occur, they might be filled with past 
presidents of the Canadian Press Association, several of whom 
are available at the time of writing. The Senate, thus con- | 
stituted, might not be so wealthy as at piesent, but it would 
certainly be more healthy, and would possess less gall and more 
gumption. Knowing the members of the Club as I do, I am free 
to admit that there might be difficulty in obtaining medical 
certificates to show that they were sufficiently decrepit to fill 
the present requirements, but old Father Time and a few 
more attacks of la grippe would eventually bring them to that 
station. Personally, my strongest objection to any of us being 
elevated (?) to the Senate is that it would be a little hard at first 
that we should be used as sewers for the details of the divorce 
cases to filter through, but, like the Irishman hanging, we might 
possibly get accustomed to it, assisted, as we should be, by the 
indemnity, the mileage, the railway pass and the annual leather 
trunk and jack-knife. All of which goes to show that I 
look upon the Senate as a necessary evil, and am prepared to 
perpetuate it under the improved conditions that I have out- 
lined. 





This country's estimate of the Senate depends 
altogether upon this country's politics. The | 


Hagh Clark average Reformer thinks it is a good institu- | 
would tion to smash; the average Conservative thinks | 

maintain it it a good institution to preserve inviolate. In | 
as it in. this country we are so apt to judge the 


usefulness of an institution solely according to 

its relation to our party. Nowadays the Con- 
servative thinks it ot even more consequence than the Commons. | 
He is led to that conclusion] probably by the misapprehension 
which brought an Irish debater to declare that the moon is of | 
more consequence than the sun because it shines at night when 
we need light most. For eighteen years previous to June 23, 1806, 
he did not harbor any such opinion. When the Liberal press 
and platform denounced the Senate variously as a motley crowd 
of old women, an aggregation of jabbering idiots, a gang of 
toothless senile grannies, a charnel house of decayed politicians, 
a bone-yard of old political war-horses, a house of refuge for 
decaying ward-heelers—I say that when the Liberal spouters 
and writers called the Senate all these names, your good Con- 
servative never thought of taking off his coat to fight; he did 
not denounce nor defend the institution—he simply forgot that it 
existed and thought only for the success of old John A. He has 
changed his mind in the last three years, and he takes interest 
enough in the Upper Chamber to defend it when it is assaulted. 
The Liberals, too, have a better opinion of it new than they had 
three years ago—that is because it is more Liberal now than it 
wasthen. They would think still better of it if more of the old | 
Tory Senators would be good enough to die off and give up their | 
places to patriots of the Liberal breed. Personally, I think the 
Senate has paid for itself in the past two years and that it is 
worth maintaining while in its present condition. Knowing 
the temper of the country towards it, the Senate is careful to do 
only such things as it believes the country will approve. It is 
Conservative enough not to support the Government in all 
things, but also shrewd enough to see the folly of giving the 
Liberals a chance to make an effective demand for its ending or 
mending. 


**Ended!" Who dares use that word in con- 
nection with this marble chamber, where for 


Make tt a thirty-two years the voice of experience and 
museum wisdom has whispered and whistled through 
says vacant galleries? ‘*Mended” has one more 


John A. Ewan. letter, but even that grates harshly on an ear 
that has so often listened through somnolent 
afternoons to the drowsing drone of the patri- 
archs. ‘‘ [mproved,” if you like, for all things may be improved. 
But what would Ottawa be without its House of Peers’? The 
word is so appropriate, for every visitor to the capital goes over 
to peer at the old boys. No other sight of the Washington 
of the north compares with the Senate. I cicerored (if the 
verb may be allowed) a lady about Ottawa not so long ago. She 
yawned at the National Gallery and sniffed at the Fishery 
Building; was inclined to hum tunes from comic operas at the 


| iconoclast a 


| be a hot time in the Senate if they had us there! 
| time the joint vote is the most workable scheme. 


| sary ! 


| and sarcastic. 


| Senators, 
| abolish them they will exhibit those rare virtues in politics— 


ee ee ee 





Geological Museum ; thought that Rideau Hall was a poky old 


place and that the members of the Commons were a horrid lot 


of fellows. But the Senate tapped the fount of enthusiasm and 


it gushed like a geyser. 
stock just like gran’pa used to wear.” 
one with the tiny face.” 


that one has with the apple cheeks,” And 


and so on. 


I thanked the fathers of Confederation that they had given us 
The incident suggests how the Senate might be 


the Senate. 
utilized. We pay a great sum per annum for the maintenance 
of a geological museum, but what are lumps of rock, stuffed 


prairie dogs and paleolithic mud-turtles compared with these 


living memorials of a past age? Iam like the girl. Givemea 


live but antique Senator to any plesiosaurus or trough-full of 


tadpoles Lever saw. I love to gaze at a pre-union statesman 
—one of the mothers of Confederation. 
drawing thoughtful breath” as well as mileage and indemnity. 
As a museum it is incomparable and this is the line that any 
“mending” should take. My suggestion would be to stipulate 
that the dear old gentlemen should sit at their desks where 
placards would describe each exhibit, and the public could then 
closely inspect what they now only see afaroff. For example a 


| placard might set forth: ‘Statesman of the Allan McNab age; 


has drawn $31,000 indemnity and traveled 50,000 miles at ten 
cents a mile in the service of his beloved country,” 
and so on. I can_ scarcely conceive of a& more in- 
spiring sight than to see the youth of our country 
walking reverently and observantly among these ancient 


| memorials, handing them nuts and oranges, and pulling their 


whiskers to see if they are real or glued. Then, indeed, Ottawa 
would be a Mecca for citizens of all ages, and we would hear no 
more about the cost of the Senate. It would be well worth the 


money. . 
This subject is one on which I am so eager to 
write that I shall have to restrain myself. The 

Don is way to reform the Senate is to put me into it ! 
willing I hear youchuckle! Never struck you, did it? 
to work But I’m willing to go, even if I have to miss 

at the job. sugar-making and leave the women folks alone 


to clean house in the spring. I’ve been able to 
make trouble wherever I’ve been, and if Sir 


| Wilfrid will give me a crack at the Senate you'll hear something 


give. To break the Senate all up we have to do nothing more 
than to get the old thing waked up and working full time. The 
Upper Chamber is safe while it’s asleep, but we can’t tell when 
it will snore so loud that it will wake itself up—it may be at 
the wrong moment. Keep it awake, worry it into taking a 
hand every time the cards are dealt, and it is gone. Never let it 
rest or recuperate, fight the majority till they fall down, amend 
everything, keep them turning the grindstone night and day, 
whoop it up till Grandpa says he's tired. Now we let them fit 
themselves with sixty hours, or even sixty days’ sleep for a six 
hour session, and they are as “‘ sassy” as boys; have committees, 


| investigations, revivals, logging-bees, barn-raisings and, most of 
| all—trouble. 


Put some men iu the Senate who are not fond of 
sleep and are not overawed by sham respeefability. Give the 
show and you will see a reformed Senate. 


Nominate the members of this club to the place and then 


| there'll be pains in the old thing that wiil make it lose sleep! 


The Government can't be aware how old fogey boards are 
broken up and new blood introduced, or they would not xo on 
putting old people into a thing which needs warming. There'd 
In the mean- 
Let the 
Senate and the House of Commons find a common majority in 
disputed questions and then—an appeal to the country if neces- 
There would not be many joint votes and appeals to the 
country before something more radical would find favor. How- 
ever, it is a good motto, ‘‘ Never shout at old folks in company 


| nor crowd the mourners ‘round the casket.” 


In forming juvenile debating societies and 
other youthful organizations there is always a 
grent battle over the constitution. When the 
ardor thus displayed expends itself it often 
happens that the energy required for serious 
woik has evaporated. So, in politics, valuable 
time is wasted upon constitutional controversy, and in Canada, 
especially, we have bad during a single century nearly as many 
constitutional changes as England has had in ten. Do not 
suppose that an agitation against the Senate will stop at that 
particular feature of our constitution and omit to take notice of 
a state church and two official languages in a community where 
neither of them is spoken correctly. While the election 
machinery is so largely a matter of hocus-pccus, I am for a 
branch of Parliament which is not at the mercy of the heeler. 
Besides, as ‘*‘ Veteran” confesses, there is a desire, even among 
the abolitionists, for a seat in the Senate. This would indicate 


C, is sceptical 


| that the proper persons to head the movement are the Liberal 


When they go through the country urging us to 


sincerity and unselfishness. I think I see the House of Lords 
passing an act to mend or end a second chamber at the 
request of the Liberal party ! 


7 
The Senate! Why, certainly. This illustrious 
Club can settle the Senate question in a brace 
of shakes. Ina confederation of provinces of 
varied interests, and with a representative 
system that does not represent, and the en- 
franchised masses still incapable of a wise and 
intelligent discharge of so grave a responsi- 
bility, it may be well, four some time yet, to 
That Chamber should be composed of 


Let the Press 
elect Senators, 
says 
Adoiphe Smif, 


have a Second Chamber. 


the ablest minds the country possesses, men of honor, sound 
judgment, and unimpeachable integrity. We have the men. 
The country would be poor, ind+ed, had we not. The only 


difficulty is the mode of appointment. Having the appointment 
in the hands of the Government has resulted in the Senate 
being the political backyard for the reception of the empty cases 
from ‘‘ goods” received. Such a Senate is a disgrace to the 
nation and of no earthly use tothe people. Occasionally it may 
perform some slight service, but never from any higher sense 
than that of adoration for tle political creator of its existence. 
No, sir, no power can create a greater power than itself. The 
appointive power of the Senate must be as high and noble, or 
better than the Senate we wonld wish to have. Where can we 
find so exalted a power? Why, right here, of course. Right 


**Look at the dear old chap with a 
**Oh, look at that 
“What a sweet little white tuft 


Here is ‘“‘a being 
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here in this Club—in the Press Associations of this great 
country. Where is there a body of men who devote their 
energies, their natural gifts, their lives, more truly for the 
benefit of humanity than the gentlemen of the Press? Where 
is there a body of men more closely in touch with the world, 
less influenced by narrow prejudices, or so fully trained to 
viewing all things, in the heavens above or the earth beneath, 
in a broad judicial light? Nowhere. No, sir. Place the 
appointment of the Senate in the hands of the Press Associa- 
tions, and we would have an Upper Chamber that would be the 
pride of our country and the glory uf mankind. (Waiter, that 
last was a trifle stiff. Just a pony this time.) 





Social and Personal. 





HE Argonauts’ dance in Confederation Life Building 
was, as expected, very largely attended by the friends 
of the stalwart boys who have done so much to uphold 
the sporting aquatic honor of Toronto at home and 

‘ abroad. A vigilant and tactful committee had left 
nothing lacking in their efforts to ensure a pleasant dance, and 
the decoration committee had expended a good deal of pains and 
skill in decoration, the oars and Japanese umbrellas used in 
the scheme being well arranged and with excellent effect. The 
national flag joined with a display of the many banners and 
prizes won by the oarsmen to glorify the beautiful dance hall. 
The musicians’ dais was banked with huge palms and the land- 
ingand long corridor, with one ortwo rooms, plentifully furnished 
with ¢ete-a-tete chairs. Supper was served by Webb's men at a 
long buffet in the room adjoining the ball-room, the comfortable 
quartette tables being inadequate to accommodate such a large 
crowd. The decorations of the table were crimson roses 
in high crystal vases and were very effective. The 
music was excellent and everyone praised it, but the vaga- 
ries of the time which were made in the Lancers are neither 
dignified nor pretty. The leader evidently thinks them funny, 
but the more conservative among the dancers find them mildly 
annoying, as I heard from several high localities, both at the 
Argonauts and at Trinity. The floor of the ball-room was not in 
good order until the dance was half over, the wax not being 
rubbed in sufficiently, but by half-past ten it seemed to get 
better every moment, and the last dances of the programme 
were the best. While the musicians took supper, Mrs. Cleve 
Hall and Miss Marion Barker played some capital two-steps, 
with a rattling drum obligato, by a couple of merry Argonauts, 
By the way, good-byes were said regretfully to Mr. Cleve 
Hall, who leaves for Skagway immediately. Mrs. Jarvis, wife 
of the commodore of the Yacht Club, and Mrs. Percy Galt, wife 
of the president of the Argonaut Club, were by a coincidence 
both gowned in brill.ant red, Mrs. Galt’s frock being over white 
satin. Mrs. Sweny wore her favorite white, a very pretty ar- 
rangement of violets on the corsage, and mousseline sashes 
knotted in tiny bouquets of violets. Mrs. A. R. Denison wore 
black with revers en berthe of rose velvet edged with white lace; 
Mrs. Albert Gooderham wore pale blue, veiled in rich white 
lace; Mrs. Godfrey, who is a welcome visitor from Atlanta, 
Georgia, wore a very pale blue satin with lace trimmings ; Mrs. 


Willie Goulding, now such a recipient of condolences 
on her unfortunate accident, wore a very handsome 
gown of pale blue brocade ; Mrs. Barker chaperoned 


her daughter and pretty Miss Parke of London, and was 
very becomingly gowned in blue satin; Miss Augusta Hod- 
gins was in white satin, and Miss Fannie Small in black satin. 
Miss Law came with the Commander, who danced as usual 
most energetically and gave his partner many a good joke and 
clever story. Mrs. Strachan Cox brought her sweet daughter 
and her relative, Miss Harriet Leverich, who is one of the best 
dancers this season. Miss Amy Seton Tbompson and her 
hostess, Miss Wilkes, the Misses Lamont, Miss Katharine 
Birnie, Miss Lily Ellis and Miss Stella Morton were a 


bright party under one chaperone’s care. Mrs. Reid 
brought her beautiful daughter, Miss May, and Miss 
Birdie Warren was another East side beauty present. Mr. and 


Mrs. Ernie McCrae, Mr. and Mrs. Kern, the little lady in a 
black gown sparkling with jet, being quite a belle; Mr. and 
Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. Alfred Wright, Mrs. Mackenzie of Ben- 
venuto, who was exquisitely gowned in white and green bro- 
cade with deep bertha of point lace, brought Miss Wheeler, 
radiant in a pink gown; Miss Helen Morrison of Owen Sound 
wore white and green; Miss Dunlop of Hamilton was in white 
with blue ribbons. Miss Milne was a dainty little lady in white 
frilled mousseline with sash overskirt of black Spanish lace. 
Miss Fuller and Miss Carrie Fuller, and their ‘guest, Miss Pyke, 
were admired. Miss Murphy in canary satin was a handsome 
girl. A couple of girls from Hamilton were much sought 
after, both being graceful dancers and full of fun and spirits. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fraser were pleasant people always interested 
in the Argonaut events. The stewards of the dance were: 
Messrs. Bremmer, Vivian, Macdougall, Thompson, Galt, 
Meek, Bunting, Denison, Henderson, Delisle, Merrick, Mason, 
Fraser, and the invaluable oarsman and secretary, Mr. Charlie 
Goldman. The exertions of these gentlemen ensured the success 
of their ball, and made everyone hope they would give one 
every season. 
* 

Mrs. J. D. King gave a large afternoon tea on Wednesday at 
her residence, 428 Jarvis street, where many matrons assembled 
to enjoy a pleasant hour in a very spacious and well-arranged 
homeand be ministered to by acompany of bright and prett ymem- 
bers of the family circle with one or two honored visitors. Mrs. 
King, kind and hospitable, welcomed her guests in the drawing- 
room, and on the south side of the big house morning-room and 
dining room were thrown into one to contain the crowd after 
they had greeted their hostess. The buffet in the dining room 
was prettily done in pink, wide ribbons, arranged in upstand- 
ing bows, and beautifully fresh roses being the garniture. Mrs. 
J, Stanton King in a perfect little gown of dove gray; Mrs. 
Johnson in a deep cafe noir crepe, with insertions of pale rose 
color covered with cream embroidery; Miss Elizabeth King in 
black and white silk with black velvet, and pretty Miss Jacques 
of Deer Park, cousin of Mrs. J. S. King, in a white glace skirt 
and c‘el blue blouse; Miss Hoffman in a black frock and hair 
lightiy coiffed a’ la pompadour, with Mrs. Kingsley in helio- 
trope blouse and black skirt, the prettiest woman in the room, 
were a party of waitresses universally admired. And among 
the guests were handsome faces and smart gowns to any 
amount. Mrs, Price B:own wore a rich costume and one of her 
prettiest bonnets; Mrs. Brown of Boston was a visitor every- 
one admired; Mrs. Charles Reid was cosily muffled in furs, 
and indeed the sudden drop in the mercury gave a rosy glow not 
only tothe pretty cheeks of the dames, but their blessed little 
noses as well, So many were the guests at this tea that space 
lacks to enumerate them. 

Mrs. McKellar of 61 Wellesley street gave a lovely dance on 
Wednesday evening in honor of a trio of pretty girl guests from 
the States and a well known young lady from Berlin, Miss 
Rumpel, daughter of Mayor Rumpel. Miss Kemp of Cleveland, 
Miss Chase and Miss Sullivan of Cincinnati and Miss Rumpel, 
with the charming daughters of the house, were a fascinating 
group, and the young men almost decided to emigrate to the 
other side until recalled to home allegiauce by the arrival of 
many bonny Toronto girl guests looking more than usually 
pretty and mischievous. Mrs, McKellar and her young people 
received in the drawing-rcom, which, as well as the entire suite, 
was decorated with flowers and palms and capitally arranged 
for the dancers. D'Alesandro’s men played a fine dance pro- 
gramme and a pretty supper was served by McConkey upstairs, 
the buffet, which was arranged during the earlier hours, being 
supplanted by more substantial dainties at midnight. Pink 
roses ina basket jurdinicre were the center-piece, from which 
garlands of pink satin ribbons were looped to lesser baskets of 
10ses and the whole prettily relieved with wreaths of smilax. 
The hostess was handsomely gowned in black satin and lace. 
Miss McKellar wore an airy chiffon frock of black, Miss Florence 
the -ame light material in blue; Miss Kemp wore white mous- 
seline de soie, appliqued in lace over rose silk; Miss Chase, rose 
and white striped silk and a touch of pale blue; Miss Sullivan, 
canary chiffon inserted with black lace, and Miss Rumpel a 
very smart white mousseline over green silk. One or two young 
matrons were privileged to join the young people, who enjoyed 
one of the prettiest dances of the season. 


| 





WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 
Cloths and T weeds for Tailor-Made Gowns 


Handsome Duchess Satins, Brocades, Embroidered Chiffons 
and All over effects for Dinner and Evening Gowns. 


w wt MILLINERY wx 
GLOVES—Special for This Month 


8-bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all colors, regular 
$1.50 for 75¢. 

6-bt. length, regu'ar $1 25 for 5oc. 

2-clasp Gloves, with fancy stitchings, $1.co. 

Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings and tints. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Lined Gloves a specialty. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Tel, 888 ll & 13 King Street East, Toronto 


PCa 


CERAMIC 
BELLEEK 








We are now showing the new shapes 
designed for this spring’s trade. 
The vases are simply perfect and not very 
high in price. 
Mail orders receive prompt and careful 
attention. 


116 YONGE ST. 





Are You 
Thinking of 


Diamonds? 


Our prices—our phenomenally close prices—on Dia- 
monds are made possible simply because we select 
every stone personally from the hands of the men who 
actually cut them in Amsterdam. 





It has taken years of experience and accumulation of 
capital to enable us to attain this position, but it has 
been attained, as our diamond values testify. 








Cor. Yonge 
and 
Adelaide Sts. 


Ryrie Bros. 


TORONTO 











N connection with 
our parquet floors 





we sell all neces- 
sary preparations for 
laying and finishing 
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We also sell Bretchers Boston Polish to those who 


prefer it. 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO. 


LIMITED 
40 King Street East, Toronto 





Cut Flowers 


for Dances, Receptions, 
and At Homes # # # 


Out of town residents, wh» have not received a shipment of 
Dunlop’s Roses. ’Phone or telegraph your orders for cut 


flowers to 


ard have them delivered to you at any distance. Good con- 


dition guaranteed. Write for descriptive price list. 


5 King West 445 Yonge St. 


2) Pure x 
Distilled Water 





WRITE FOR 
PAMPHLET OF 


NEW SANITARY STILL 


ice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and 
Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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QitTo 


Ordefs for... . 


Spring Suits 


and dressmaking should be left now. 
Delivery will be promised in order 
as received. 


Suits, Coats, Capes 
Riding Habits 


Cycling, Boating and 
Golfing Suits 


Traveling and Street - 
Dresses 


Reception Gowns 
Dress Skirts, Waists 


Wedding, Dinner and 
Ball Gowns. 


Opera Cloaks Evening 
Wraps. 


All to order at reasonable charges 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Post Office 
TORONTO 





Kvery piece of enameled ware bear- 
ing Kemp's . 


GRANITE or DIAMOND 


label has our guarantee. 

You'll be money in pocket if you ask 
your dealer for these brands—they don’t 
cost more, but they last longer than 
others. 

That’s why careful shoppers always 
choose Kemp's. 


AV AMI AV AI AV AOA AY 


Guaranteed 
Good 


x Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto 





THE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 2? and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer's art. 








“yy 2. 
the AVENUE 


Florist... 


Extends a cordial invitation to you to visit his 
premises, where he is now showing a choice as- 
sortment of Spring Flowers, such as Daffo- 
dils, Tulips, Violets aua Koses. 


Scotch - 
Irish and 


Canadian Whiskies 


Sovereign Remedies for LA GRIPPE 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 30389 


BETTER THAN EVER 


Wiv'hout doubt the finest 
and mo:t completely fitted 
Tarkish Baths in Canada can 
now be found at 


204 King St. West. 


Mr. Cook's ambition to surpass anything on 
this continent will no doubt be appreciated by 
the Toronto and out of-town patrons whofre- 
quent this establishment. 

Mr. Cook has added to his Turkish Baths 
the most improved methods in the Russian 
and Vapor baths. These no doubt will be 
very popular, being run unter the same 
charges as before, viz., Dar, 75c.; Evenings, 
betaveen 6 and 10 p.m., 50c. ight baths, $1.00, 
which includes sleeping compartment. 




















Successful 
Catering 


requires a large stock, long ex- 
perience and ample facilities. 
The fact that we have all of 
these makes it easy to give com- 
plete satisfaction. 
No order is too large and none | 







too small to receive faithful 
attention. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED. 
TORONTO 









Social and Personal. 





RINITY was out in gala array of red 
and black, and lights, and music, 
and laughter, and merriment, and 
rushes, miles long, from Convoca- 
tion Hall to the dancing salon in 

the west wing, and flights upstairs to the 
snug ‘“‘dens” of the residence men, and 
long seances in Professor Huntingford’s 
sanctum, where the loving-cup floweth 


and the chicken salad faileth not. And 
there were dim corners, with two chairs 
in each, by the dozen, and sometimes an 
unresting couple paused before a half- 
closed door, sighing disgustedly, ‘‘Some- 
one there,” and passing on to better for- 
tune. And the chaperone searcheth in 
vain, for in Trinity are many byways and 
ambushes unawares, and the girl in the 
pink frock and the tall hockey boy may 
lurk under the shadow of a dingy old cur- 
tain, under the very nose of the dis- 
tracted chaperone, while her eye seeth 
them not. Trinity’s nooks are its greatest 
attraction. Anywhere else one can dance 
in glare of electricity, and try a soft whi-- 
per in the midst of the clamor of the 
merry American, but in Trinity a min- 
ute’s search will find you a dim nook, 
where the music only comes in faint 
echoes, where the electric button is not 
known, and where you can sit safe with 
the belle of the dance, undiscovered and 
at your ease, while the partners of both of 
you rage or pout, as their sex demands. 
More dances are skipped in this ancient 
seat of learning than at all the dances of 
the season put together. Chaperones are 
harried by hot and breathless young men 
who demand the whereabouts of their 
charges in vain. Rendezvous are a pious 
joke put up by the committee. Nowhere 
is the subtle charm of the undisturbed 
tete-a-tete so fully realized as at dear old 
Trinity’s dance, and consequently no- 
where is the young thing of either sex so 
happy. On Tuesday evening he and she 
sat out dances by the half-hour in an 
atmosphere of some dim corridor a good 
many degrees below summer heat. 
Chaperones chided them in passing, to be 
answered by eager promises to leave the 
chilly corner in two minutes; chaperones 
returned long after to see the naughty 
pair still sitting in absorbed conversation 
or. whisking nimbly away to some less 
adjacent nook. There is some fun in 
being a chaperone at Trinity, and it is 
worth sitting up till the last limit to hear 
the raptures of the young things in the 
carriage on the way home. The world 
seems all young as they chatter. The 
Provost and Mrs. Welch received the col- 
lege guests at the door of Convocation 
Hall, and were for a time joined by Miss 
Maud Cayley. Mrs. Welch wore a canary 
satin with black lace and embroidery of 


sequins. Miss Cayley wore pink 
silk veiled in movusseline de_ soie, 
with quilled bebe ribbons and deli- 
cate lace. Among the distinguished 


chaperones were: Lady Howland, in gray 
opening over white satin embroidered in 
silver ; Mrs. Langtry in black satin, veiled 
in lace, sparkling with jet, and a jeweled 
tiara with white ostrich feather; Mrs. 
Rigby wore a green velvet princesse gown, 
with white satin jupe, and chaperoned the 
usual coterie of pretty girls from St. 
Hilda’s; Mrs. Leigh of Leightonholme 
was another popular chaperone with a 
party of young girls; Mrs. Cameron wore 
yellow brocade, and chaperoned her sister, 
Miss Pechell, who wore black; Mrs. 
Laurence Baldwin wore black, with Mar- 
shal Niel roses; Mrs. DuPencier's fine 
thoughtful face and tall figure were 
noticed with admiration; she wore a 
yellow satin. A good many girls wore 
black frocks, which is a favorite color this 
winter, Miss Florrie Scarth, Miss Strange, 
Miss Jessie Denison, Miss Edith Harman, 
Miss Haines, Miss Stephen of Collingwood, 
Miss Palin, Miss Foster of Barrie, Miss 
Moir, Miss L. Morgan and Miss Maude 
Givins being all in black gowns, touched 
with effective dashes of color, or bright 
with rich embroideries of jet and many 
tinted sequins. 
decide upon, though her charms are 
always hotly defended and contested at 
Trinity. A Gerrard street Hebe, a Str. 
George street beauty, and a stunning girl 
from north of Bloor stieet east seemed to 
form the triangle upon which the con- 
noisseurs took sides. Several fair visitors 
accompanied Torento belles. Miss Barker 
of Cecil street brought her guest, Miss 
Park of London; Miss Linda Denison 
came with her bright young cousin, Miss 
Eva Delamere ; Miss Pyke and Miss Jones 
of Brooklyn with the Misses Fuller. Miss 
Helen Morrison of Owen Sound, who left 
for Niagara Falls on Thursday, was again 
a@ popular young lady, in a pretty cream 
silk frock. Miss Gwynne of Rosedale 
was charmingly pretty and very much 
admired; the Misses Nordheimer in 
pretty gowns, with their fair hair, as 
always, exquisitely arranged; Miss Gos- 
ling in yellow brocade and violets; Miss 
Gertrude and Miss May Kirkpatrick of 
Bedford road, in dainty white frocks ; Miss 
Marion Laidlaw in pale blue faille ; Miss 
Elsie Lockie in a very pretty pink frock ; 
Miss Florence McArthur, lovely in all 
white, with a white ornament in her 
pretty hair; Miss E. McArthur wore blue 
satin with flounces of chiffon and a rose 
velvet belt; Miss Dalton of Oakleigh also 
wore a pale blue gown; Miss De Vigne 
was very sweet and graceful in cream silk 
with violet trimmings ; Miss Bessie Beth- 
une wore a pink silk frock, and was as 
debonair and merry as though she had 
not intended to wear a white one instead. 
One of the pretty creatures from the Cecil 
street region, Miss Enid Wornum, wore a 
charming little pink and white gown ; 
Miss Davidson wore blue; Miss Tomlin- 
son of Howden Holm wore a pretty pink 
frock with bebe ribbon trimmings; Miss 
Hoskins of Deer Park was a sweet little 
figure in pale blue /aille ; Miss Douglass 
was very pretty in white, also Miss Mamie 
Christie ; petite Mrs. Peplar in white silk ; 
Mrs. DuVernet in black with pink corsage 
bouquet; Mrs. Jack Featherstonhaugh 
in black and turquoise; Mrs. Henry Duck 
in cream silk ; Mrs. George Hagarty and 
Mrs. Lawrence Baldwin in black satin 
and lace; Mrs. Goinlock and Miss Smith 


The belle was hard to | 


with other things than milk and honey, 





in handsome black gowns; Miss Playter, 
without whom no Trinity dance would be 
complete, wore the college colors in a 
handsome striped silk. Among _ the 
many jolly and care-free dancers in 
the old hall there were some who paused 
as they raced down the residence corridor 
and sighed and said a tender regretful 
word for one bright manly soul who has 
lately been so much missed and mourned. 
His pleasant quarters, now dedicated to 
compline and remembered by loving 
friends for the sake of their owner, 
were quiet and dark. Neither was there 
light nor welcome in the professor's 
library, Mrs. Clark’s serious illness being 
not yet quite a thing of the past. The 
Provost and Mrs. Welch had a cosy room 
open for the refreshment of their friends, 
and the men in residence were all as 
hospitable as usual. The genial Profesgpr 
Huntingford must have been quite in 
Mother Hubbard’s predicament on Wed- 
nesday, for his guests were ‘‘ many and 
often.” A loving-cup which was like unto 
a tailor’s thimble, of which one cannot 
get to the bottom, was brewed in a great 
gla-s affair as big as a cistern, and was of 
prime quality. Poor Mr. Canfield, whose 
pathetic ‘‘open house” was so much 
appreciated, was in the gripe of the grippe, 
and we ate his goodies and drank his 
claret cup to his speedy recovery. Mr. 
Henry Osborne, who was of yore Trinity’s 
most successful man ‘‘ at home,” peeped 
into his old quarters and found that 
though the king was dead another king 
reigned royally. 


Mrs. Donald McKay's tea on the East 
side,and Mrs. Stanger's on the West side, 
are this afternoon’s engagements for a 
large section of society. 

* 


The residence of the Postmaster-General 
will be the scene of a re-union on Monday 
afternoon, when Mrs. Mulock givesa large 
tea. 


. 


Mrs. Angus of Carlton street was the 
hostess of a large and very successful tea 
on Wednesday afternoon of last week, 
given in honor of her daughter-in-law, 
Mrs. Robert Angus, one of the bonniest of 
this season's many bonny brides, who, in 
her dainty wedding gown of white brocade 
with pearl trimmings, assisted the hostess 
in receiving her many friends. Thedraw- 
ing-room Jooked very bright and pretty, 
the mantels being literally banked with 
beautiful roses and carnations; indeed, all 
was so gay and cosy within that one quite 
forgot the zero weather without. In the 
dining-room was a very gay buffet—fes- 
tooned from prettily shaded lamps, with 
bright pink ribbons and _ roses—served 
by Miss McGee of London, the MissesSamp- 
son and Miss Edith Campbell, while Miss 
Edith Angus, in a pretty frock of white 
organdie over pink, flitted here and there 
looking to the comfort and pleasure of her 
mother’s guests. Among those present 
were: Mrs. Price Brown, Mrs. Britton, 
the Misses MacMurchy, Mrs. J. L. Morri- 
son, Mrs. Thom, the Misses Muirhead, 
Mrs. Samuel Bastedo and Mrs. Campbell. 
Mrs. Angus also gave a young people’s 
dance on Friday evening, which was con- 
ceded by all to be one of the very jolliest of 
the season. 


Mrs. Galbraith gives a tea next Monday 
at her residence, 72 Shuter street. Mrs. 
W.N. Irwin gave a tea last Thursday at 
her home, 38 Wilcox street. 


Mr. Frederick Charles Smythe, M. B. 
Trinity College, Dublin, of 4 Sandford 
parade, Ranelagh, Dublin, died suddenly 
at his residence a short time ago. He 
was an uncle of Mr. Albert E. S. Smythe, 


the eminent theosophist, and formerly a | 


resident of Belfast and of Ottawa. 


* 

‘The Misses Mortimer Clark gave a very 
successful progressive on Tuesday even- 
ing, which accounted for the absence of 
several popular young folks from Trinity 
conversat. 


The following gentlemen were invited 
to dine at Government House on Tuesday 
evening: Sir William Meredith, 
Dr. Maclaren, the Chief Justice of the 


Rev. | 


| 


| 


| with chiffon on the bodice. 





1 


Queen’s Bench, the Sergeant-at-Arms, the | 


Chancellor of Ontario, Mr. Allan, M.P.P., 
Rev. Father Teefy, Rev. John Langtry, 
Mr. Aylesworth, M.P.P., Mr. Barber, 
M.P.P., Mr. Maclean, M.P., Mr. Bertram, 
M.P., Dr. Barr, M.P.P., the Principal of 
University College, Mr. Walter Beatty, 


M.P.P., Mr. William Beatty, M.P.P., Mr. | 


Lount, Mr. Blezard, M.P.P., Mr. Britton 
Osler, Mr. Bowman, M.P.P., Lieut.-Col. 


Cosby, Lieut.-Col. Bruce, Mr. Boyd, 
M.P.P., Dr. Bridgland, M.P.P., Mr. 
Lucius O'Brien, Mr. Brower, M.P.P., 


Mr. Justice Osler, Mr. Justice Maclennan, 
Mr. Hart, M.P.P., Mr. Caldwell, M.P.P., 
Mr. Campbell, M.P.P., Mr. Carnegie, 
M.P.P., Mr. Carpenter, M.P.P., Mr. Charl- 
ton, M.P.P., Mr. Clarke, M.P.P., Mr. 
Colquhoun, M.P.P., Mr. Conmee, M.P.P., 
and Mr. Carscallen, M.P.P. 


—— 


Personal N otes from the Capital 


Mr. Victor Cavendish, M.P., and his 
charming wife, Lady Evelyn, arrived in 
Ottawa on Thursday evening to pay a 
visit of some days at Government House. 
Mr. Cavendish, who, by the by, is a cousin 
of Capt. Lascelles, is the heir-presumptive 
to the Dukedom of Devonshire, and Lady 
Evelyn Cavendish, as I have mentioned 
previously, is the eldest daughter of Lord 
and Lady Lansdowne. Lady Sybil Beau- 
clerk and Capt. Lascelles went up to To- 
ronto to meet them, where they came 
after a visit to the Mecca of all tourists, 
Niagara Falls. Before coming to Canada 
the Cavendishes spent some days in Wash- 
ington, where they were extensively en- 
tertained, Sir Julian and Lady Pauncefote 
giving a large dinner party in their honor. 
Lady Evelyn Cavendish is renewing many 
old acquaintances here who find her as 
charming as ever, and in appearance very 
much like what her mother was when out 
here. 

Mrs. Gillespie Muir of Montreal, who 
isa warm friend of both Lady Minto and 
Lady Evelyn Cavendish, arrived in town 
on Tuesday to spend the week at Govern- 
ment House. 

Miss Sewell of Toronto is a much ad- 
mired visitor in town at present. She is 
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Fashion in Hair Dressing 


_Pompadour is en- 
tirely out of style in 
Paris and London. The 
age cages is replaced 
by the charming style 
of bang. The P itneess 
of Wales, of which we 
f) give an _ illustration 
here. We have them 
in three different sizes— 
$3.50, $5 and $7; with 
wavy hair on the sides, 
$9; wavy hair on the 
sides and back, $11.00. 
{ This style is most be- 
j/ Coming to any face; it 
is elegant, and does 
away with the severe 
eflect of the Pomp :dour 
style. There are very 
few ladies whocan wear 
a Pompadour to suit. 
The Paris style is a 
dainty lite pointed 
' bang. We have them 
in three size. at $2,75. $4.50 and $6. They save 
trouble and time anu aie elegant in appearance. 





Princess of Wales 
Style of Bang 


87.50, 85,00 and 87,00 





Self-Dressing Comb—‘c. each 


Self-Dressing Combs 


Easy, quick and handy way for a lady to 


dress her hair without :he use of hair-pins. 
Price 45c. each. We show you free of charge 
how to dress your hair on it. 


We Have the Largest and Best Assorted Stock of Fine Hair 


Switches 


in Canada, 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 


TELEPHONE 2498 441 


YONGE ST., COR. CARLTON, TORONTO 








the guest of her sister, Mrs. J. F. Shaw. 
Mrs. John Hodgins was the hostess at a 
very jolly dance in the Russell House on 
Tuesday afternoon, 
was the talented Modjeska, whose por- 


trayal of the character of Lady Macbeth | 
delighted a large and fashionable audience, | 
including a party from Government House, | 


the same evening. 
Still another was added to the long list 


of skating parties which this season has | 


seen, when on Thursday evening Mrs. 
Eliot, Miss Smith, Miss Lemoine, Miss 
Hamilton and Miss Clarke were the host- 
esses at one which was both large and 
successful. The Earl and Countess of 
Minto came about ten o'clock, and with 
them were: Lady Sybil Beauclerk, Mr. 
Victor Cavendish, Capt. Lascelles and 
Capt.Graham. The grand march was led by 


His Excellency with Miss Ethel Hamilton, | 


and Lady Minto with that accomplished 
skater, Mr. St. Denis Lemoine. Lady 
Minto looked very pretty in a skating cos- 
tume of bright red with mink trimmings. 
In the tearoom warming beverages and 
tempting edibles of all descriptions were 
to be had at a dainty buffet. 

Miss O'Brien of Toronto, who has been 
in town on a visit to her brother, Mr, A. 
H. O'Brien, left for home on Friday. 


Mrs. C. J. Smith’s dance on Friday even- 


| ing, although a small one, was one of 


the brightest and jolliest given in Ottawa 
fora longtime. The hostess was much 
admired in white satin with trimmings of 
turquoise blue, while Miss Bowen of 
Philadelphia, in whose honor the affair 
came off, wore a pretty gown of white silk 
Quite a novel 
and exciting feature of this dance was the 
guessing of the number of beans contained 
ina glass jar. The prizes in this were 
gallantly taken by Miss Elsie Smith and 
Mr. Pugsley. 

Mr. Pullar of Perth, Scotland, who is in 


| town on a visit to his sister, Mrs. E. C. 


Grant, was the hostess at a most enjoy- 
able luncheon on Wednesday last. It 
might be aptly termed a_ progressive 
party, for the invited ones skated at 
the rink in the morning, had luncheon 


there in the directors’ room, and in the | 


afternoon went skeeing on the Rideau 


common, the whole affair being brought | 
| to a conclusion with five-o’clock tea in | 


Mrs. Grent’s cosy home. 

At the exhibition of the Woman's Art 
Association last week, two of the works 
which called forth universal praise were 
the work of the Countess of Minto. The 
first was a portrait of His Excellency's 
great-grandmother, Lady Minto, and was 


a copy of the original by Sir Joshua Rey- | 
Not less admired was a copy of a | 


nolds. 
sketch of the Thames, showing a very 
picturesque portion of the river. 

The ball of the Ottawa Golf Club, which 
was to have taken place this week, has 


been postponed till after the Lenten season. | 
Rev. Prof. Clark of Trinity College, | 
Toronto, lectured before a large and ap- | 


preciative audience in St. George’s church 


on Monday evening, his subject being | 


Burns. Mr. J. F. Waters, M.A., goes up 
to Toronto next Tuesday, where in Trinity 
College he is to deliver his able lecture on 
Chatterton. 

Dr. and Mrs. Robert Bell gave a very 
bright little dinner party on Friday even- 
ing in honor of their pretty little visitor 
Miss Violet Clouston of Montreal. The 


table was softly shaded with shades of | 


pale pink and decorated with daffodils 
and hyacinths. Present among others 
were: Miss Blair, Miss Smith, 
Hamilton, Miss Fraser, Mr. Gill, Mr. 


Appleton, Mr. O'Hara, Mr. O'Brien, Mr. 


Smith and Mr. Evans, 
Mrs. Chrysler is giving an At Home on 
Friday afternoon, and in the evening Mrs. 


W. J. Anderson's pretty rooms will see a | 


large dance. 

Mrs. Godfrey Greene returns this week 
from Toronto, where she has been paying 
an enjoyable visit to Mrs. Herbert Mason 
of Ermeleigh. 

Miss Nellie Cambie left for Toronto on 
Wednesday, where she will visit friends 
for a fortnight. 

Hon. Mr. Blair and Mrs. Blair have two 
charming visitors in town with them at 
present, namely, Miss Fitz Randolph of 
Fredericton and Miss Holden of St. John. 
Miss Holden is the fiancee of the Minister 
of Railway's son, Mr. George Blair. 

The Earl and Countess of Minto enter- 
tained at dinner on Monday evening last 


Among the guests | 


Miss | 


Don’t Ex periment 
... With Drugs 


It wil pay you to cease experimentiog with 
substitute articles. It has always been our 
first aim to handle only the purest drugs 
money can purchase. You may rely upon it 
tha. wheu we put up your prescription you get 
exactly waat your physician called for and 
only that. Your doctor knows this—ask 
him. 


Hooper’s Meloderma 


for chapped hands, roughness of the skin, &c., 
iis having an immense sale just now. Try a 
| bottle. 


HOOPER & CO. 


Tel. No. 536 
“Hooper's for purity and prompt despatch.’ 


| 
(43 and 45 King Street W.| 
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‘A PERFECT NECK 


endowed with. 
If they are 


women are 
How are yours? 


sult our expert masseuse who 
will advise you free of c arge 
just what is necessary to make 
them round and plamp 
Superfiuous Hair, Moles, 
Warts, etc., removed forever 
by Electrolysis. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 
stamp for our handsome books, ** Health and 
Good Looks" and “How to be Beautiful.” 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


| 41 Carlton St., Toronto Tel. 1858 
| 
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in honor of their visitors, Mr. Victor and 
Lady Evelyn Cavendish. The following 
among others had 
invited: Lady Laurier, Hon. Mr. Mulock, 
Hon. Dr. Borden, Mrs. Dobell, Mr. Justice 
;and Mrs. Gwynne, Sir James and Lady 
| Grant, Mr. and Mrs. Nicholson, Mr, and 
| Mrs. Gilmour, Mrs. Pope, Mr. and Mrs. 
| L. K. Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Schreiber, Col. 
Irwin, and Mr. and Mrs. Courtney. The 


and shoulders are what few | 


thin, yellow and angular, con- | 


the honor of being | 


house party, in addition to the distin- 
guished visitors from England, consisted 
of Lady Sybil Beauclerk, Major and Mrs. 
Drummond, Capt. Lascelles and Capt. 
Graham. 

Ottawa, Feb. 7, ’99. 
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New Leaf 


Promise 


yourself on the threshold of 





a new year to give up the 
worry and hard work and 
uncertainty when you want 

a nice, rich, nutritious soup 

after this, in a hurry. 

One of those convenient 
little Soup Squares of high- 
est quality Lazenby’s 

makes 1 4 pints of fine soup, 

effort on 


and without any 


your part either. 
Lazenby’s 
Soup 
Squares 





Made in England, but sold 
Every where. 
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Tidy 
... the Florist 


is making some very handsome 
Baskets for Afternoon Teas. If 
you are giving an affair of this 
kind, ask us for an estimate. 


STORE and 
CONSERVATORY 


75 King St. West, Toronto 
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You will find hair goods of unquestionable 
s 4 


quality, style and finish. Our Pompadour and 
Demi-Pompadour has no equal for nati ral and 
elegant appearance. We have bangs of every 
description from $1 to $10, and have just re 
ceived another large shioment of hair, and 
having had the choice of all the European 
markets we can surpass any other firm, and at 
more reasonable pono Switches from $1 to 
$25. Our beautiful assortment of natural wavy 
switches in rare shades and in gray. If you 
want something reai nice it will pay you to go 
to Pember’s. Hair-dressing for balls, theaters 
weddings, etc., trimming, singeing. shampoo 
ing, sca'p treatment after fevers and other dis 


OW, T. PEMBER 


127-129 Yonge Street 2275 


Branch—7i8 Yonge Street--3558 





Establishe? 1868 


Tel. 1551 


Pe Lots of Hair 


Hair is ornamenting. 
© especially on wemen's 
heads. It refines the face 
when properly and art- 
istically adjusted. 

We sell Switches, 
Bangs, etc., so reasonable 
as to be within reach of 
all wishing to procure our 
styles. 


The Dorenwend Co. 


oF TORONTO, Limited 
103-165 Yonge St., Toronto 


Better and cheaper than elsewhere. 








Drop in. 





| 


|Manicuring and Chiropody 


Best manicuring 50c. Ten treatments ec 
each. Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing Nails 
and all foot troubles treated by an expert chi- 
ropodist, Charges reasonable. L. A. STACK- 
nous 1294 Kiang St. West, eppedte Rossin 
House, Toronto. Telephone 1882. 
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THE KLONDIKE MERMAID; 


OR THE WAGES OF SIN. 
BY FRANKLIN GADSBY. 


i. 

N fixing his residence outside the Daw- 

son City limits, Cranstone had incurred 

. & reputation for unsociability which 
was not borne out by his conduct. Al- 
though he had ehosen to isolate himself, 
he hai no inclination to be solitary. 
When he moved outside the corporation, 
he took The Mermaid with him. 

At that time The Mermaid was the 
chief ornament of Red Mike's music hall. 
S12 had yellow hairand green eyes. Her 
lips were very red and her teeth were 
very white. 
that had not come there through praying. 
She sang doubtful ballads in a cigarette 
voice, danced with lissome deviltry and 
drank like an African desert in a rain- 
storm. For all that, she was a beautiful 
woman and her figure was adorable. 

Asarule, she draped her swelling out- 
lines in a color scheme of green and 
silver. The combination suited her bril 
liant complexion and serpentine graces. 
Tais color penchant and certain expensive 
wiles of hers were responsible for her 
sobriquet. The Mermaid had roughed it 
from ‘Frisco to Seattle. Also she had 
drunk wine over the same itinerary. 
Some of her quondam admirers were 
m'‘llionaires and respectable, others were 
dead in the potter's field, others in jail. 
Sie was no respector of persons. Hers 
was the easy frailty of a vivandiere who 
follows where life is fiercest and gold 
most prodigal. And one day, after sur- 
mounting incredible ad ventures, she found 
herself in Dawson City and the idol of 
Rd Mike's patrons, 

The Mermaid was in a fair way to for- 
tune andapretty villa in San Francisco 
when an unlucky thing happened. She 
fell in love with Dick Cranstone. Know- 
ing good and evil like her alphabet, fully 
seized of man's inconstancy, The Mermaid, 
nevertheless, fell in love for the bhun- 
dredth time and enjoyed the accident 
with almost virginal enthusiasm. Body 
and soul she bowed down before Cran- 
stone’s swarthy face and s'alwart man- 
hood. And it did not lessen her ardor to 
know that her lover's claim was the 
richest on Mud Creek. 

Against a great popular outcry Cran- 
stone had installed 
cabin and in his heart. He partitioned 
off a rude bower, whose chief beauties 
werea brass bedstead and a Wilton carpet, 
all the way from Vancouver. This ori- 
ental luxury of their old favorite did much 
to allay indignation in Dawson City. 
Red Mike himself put it in a glow of 
alcoholic beatitude: 
the womarg square, and if 
there's no kick comin’.” 

This complacency of Red Mike's was 
copied by the most prominent citizens of 
Dawson, who titillated their abnegation 


she likes it 


There were lines in her face , 


| 


| 


The Mermaid in his} 


As | 


*Cranstone treated | 


by dropping in quite often to play poker | 


with Cranstone, and catch a casual glimpse 
or a stray smile from The Mermaid. But 
The Mermaid never swerved. She wasas 
true as steel. She was an honest woman, 
at least for the time, and she was resolved 
to live up tothe part. When the poker 
sessions were in progre-s The Mermaid 
withdrew to her bower and went to sleep 
in the brass bedstead. In the old days she 
would have managed the Kitty or counted 
the chips for the winner while she sat on 
his knee. 
On this 


»bin was 


particular night 
of light. It streamed 
windows with 
A stealthy ray 


a blaze 
through the two clumsy 
their awkward casements. 


ti'tered through achink in the door. The |} 
ugly stove-pipe which reared its head | “ 
above the ridge pole blew a shower of 
rackling sparks into the frosty sky. The 
nipping air of an Arctic midnight was | 
paingent with the resinous fume of burnt 
piae. Jt was plain to everybody that 
Cranstone was having a good time, and 


that fuel was no object 
Five men sat 


The game had been in progress now for 


around the poker table. 


three hours, and the natura! boisterous 
ness of the players had changed to a 
d-adly earnestness. The airy banter which 


prevails at the outset 


Cranstone’s | 
| Cranstone realized that he 


not overtake them, because the fiery 
spirit could only keep their exhausted 
nerves at the normal. They smoked 
strong tobacco in strong pipes—puffing 
fiercely, more for a vent to their eager. 
ness than for a solace. 

Bradley, who had been losing all night, 
allowed his petulance to overcome him. 

‘*Hawkins,” he remarked tohis neighbor, 
“T've been wondering where I saw your 
face before.” 

** Well?” said Hawkins, and he laid an 
angry hand on his hip-pocket. 

* Yes,” said Bradley, ‘‘ you're the dead 
spit of a man down Galveston way. He 
disappeared with a bunch of horses about 
three years azo. But his name wasn't 
Hawkins. They have the rope ready for 
him yet.” 

There was a quick flash, and two bull 
dog revolvers were looking at each other 
across the table. The slow, calm voice of 


Slavin intervened. 


**Don’t shoot, boys,” he commanded. 
* We're in the Klondike, now, and it 
doesn’t matter what names are on our 
visiting-cards. Bradley, you chump, you 
lose like a schoolboy.” 

Slavin’s philosophy was readily accepted 
by the combatants. They had no desire to 
kill each other when British justice was 
so near at hand. They replaced their 
shooting-irons aud the game slipped back 
into the rut. 

At the end of another hour it could be 
seen that luck was running all one way. 
The chips were stacked in front of 
Howard, the fifth man in the game, and a 
newcomer to the district. He played with 
the judgment and coolness of a veteran 
without brilliant strokes or audacious 
drawings. And Fortune, for once in her 
life, seemed to favor the cautious, silent 
man, who sat at Cranstone’s right. In 


another hour only the small chips were | 


current on the table. Howard had won 
all the large counters, and was holding 
them back. Cranstone himself had lost 
heavily, and always to Howard. But 
Cranstone was not the man to despair 
as long as there was a whiskey bottle to 
keep up his courage. And 
he had looked at his hand and had 
seen something there which had set his 
heart fluttering like a _ bird. There 
were four aces and a three of spades. It 
was a@ jack pot, and Cranstone was last 
man. He scented revenge. One by one 
the players passed until the option 
reached Cranstone. 

‘*T open it,” he said, throwing counters 
for tive hundred dollars on the table. 

“And I,” said Howard, simply, ‘‘ make 
ee a thousand dollars to stay.” 

‘A thousand better than you! 

“Done!” 

The other three had wisely dropped out. 

‘Four thousand to draw cards,” growled 
Bradley ; ‘‘that’s too rich for my pair of 
deuce-.” 

Bradley had three fours, but he was not 
depreciating his nerve by confessing it. 
Slavin threw away a straight in the mid- 
dle, and Hawkins a bob-tail flush. Their 
interest in the duel was increased when it 
was seen that each man drew only one 
ecard, Was it possible that two fours were 
out against each other? 
scanned the discards. No. 
then? He would have to 
nouement. 


After ten 


” 


What was it, 


feverish betting 
was near the 
Howard 


minutes’ 


end of his available assets. 


| showed no signs of backing down, 


of a poker game had | 


‘**Look here, old chap,” said Cranstone, 
how does it stand? How much is there 


on the table?” 


“About twenty thousand dollars, I 
should say.” 

**Good,” said Cranstone,craftily. ‘* Now, 
you've ten thousand more in that pile at 
your elbow, and I'm cleaned out. Will 

| you take a chance?” 

Why not?” replied Howard. ‘I've 
taken chances ever since I left home, ten 
years ago. 

‘**Well,” continued Cranstone, ‘‘ this is 
the chance of your life. I'Jl bet The Mer- 
maid against that ten thousand of yours.” 

The Mermaid!” said Howard ; ‘what 
is The Mermaid ?” 


down the pike, 


ebbed, and now the whole party had 
settled down to the grim ta-k of taking 
e ich other's money. 

Nothing was to be heard save the click 
of the chips as they pas-ed from hand to | 
hand, the muttered bets of the players 
and the roaring of the fire in the box 
stove. A coal-oil lamp in the center of the 
table threw a strong light on the players’ 
faces, but left the rest of the room in 
shadow. The five men wore their slouch 


hats tilted sharply forward to conceal 


any casual hints of the eyes or mouth. 


\'though the good poker player schools | 


his face to asavage immobility, he knows 
that emotion may not always te repres-ed. 
The twitch of a muscle, the quiver of an 
has caused many a bold hazard to 
m'searry. And even where the hills teem 
with gold, a raise of a thousand sends a 


chill scurrying along your backbone. 


eyelid, 





Il, 
YHE men at Dick Cranstone’s table | ard? 
i were beginning to feel the nervous 
tension. Their faces—what could 


| 


| with you, 


be seen of them— were drawn and haggard. | 
They applied themselves frequently tothe 


whiskey bottle. 


The Mermaid is my property. She has 
gxold-dust and eyes like the sea. 
She is the finest woman that ever came 
and if you win herl give 


hair like 


you the fee simple.” 
There 


from the t 


were murmurs of approbation 
non-combatants, 
There was a 


stir behind the bed-room door, and an eye 


iree 


oaths and some adjectives, 


gieamed at the crevice of the hinges. The 
Mermaid was awake and interested. 

* But, how about The Mermaid?” How- 
ard objected. What will -he say about 
it? Whereisshe? How wiil I get her? 


‘The Mermaid will go with you duti 


fully. She will learn to love you. Is’; a 
lesson she's learned before. As for the 
rest, she’s behind that door there, and if 


the cards say so all you've got to dois to 
go in and bring her out and take her home 
Wiil you make the bet, How- 
It’s getting late.” 

* By Heaven!" said Howard, with sud- 
den fierceness. ‘‘I will. If a virtuous 
woman is a precious ruby, as Solomon 
says, & beautiful one should be worth ten 


And yet drunkenness did | thousand dollars.” 


just now} 
| nervous system. 


Hawkins rapidly | 
SH | shore-leave from a 


walt tek te) good-naturedly and without violence. 





| cancer of the stomach. All drugxists sell 
| Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets at 50 cents per | 
| at them, and everybody laughed at me for 


; seems 


a few | 


| over again until they get the thing right. 


famelin 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Howard pushed the amount to the cen- | 
ter of the table. 

** You will excuse me,” said Cranstone, 
with a smile. “I can hardly put my 
stakes on the table.” . 

Certainly,” replied Howard, with the 
grace of a cavalier, ‘‘I take the lady for 
granted. Cards on the table, please!” 

The two men laid their hands squarely 
on the board. Cranstone had four aces, 
Howard a straight flush. os ° 

“It’s in hearts, king high, What a 





beauty!” The disappointment in Cran- 
stone’s voice was pitiful. ‘*The lady is 
yours.” 


Howard laid his hand on the pile of 
counters in a bewildered way. The = 
citement of the hazard had penetrated | 
even his iron phlegmatism. His heart 
drummed against his ears, and his hand 
shook. He took along draught from the 
whiskey bottle. 

“And now for The Mermaid.” He 
strode like a panther into the room where 
the woman waited. 

**Come, girl,” he shouted, ‘“ you're 
mine. Come where your lord can see 


you.” . | 





He haled her roughly to the outer room, 
placing her in the garish circle of lamp- 
light. The light fell on the dishevelled 
glory of her hair. She raised her emerald 
eyes and then dropped them in terrible 








confusion. Howard's hand fell from her 
shoulder. His face blanched. ‘“‘ My God!” 
he gasped. ‘My sister!” 


Then his right hand sought his weapon. 
The Mermaid fell face foremost across the 
table, her life blood staining the wager of | 
her shame. But Howard stepped out into | 
the calm, scintillant Arctic night, placed | 
the weapon to his breast, and died under | 
the pure sky. 


Danger in Soda. | 








Serious Results Sometimes Follow Its 
Excessive Use. 

Common soda is all right in its place 
and indispensable in the kitchen and for 
cooking and washing purposes, but it was 
never intended for a medicine, and people 
who use it as such will some day regret it. 

We refer tothe common use of soda to 
relieve heartburn and sour stomach, a; 
habit which thousands of people practice 
almost daily, and one which is fraught 
with danger; moreover, the soda only | 
gives temporary relief and in the end the 
stomach trouble gets worsé and worse. 

The soda acts as a mechanical irritant 
to the walls of the stomach and bowels 
and cases are on record where it accumu- | 
lated in the intestines, causing death by 
inflammation or peritonitis. 

Dr. Harlandson recommends as the 
safest and surest cure for sour stomach | 








(ac d dyspepsia) an excellent preparation 
sold by druggists under the name of 
Stuart’s Dy-pepsia Tablets. These tablets 
are large twenty-grain lozenges, very plea- 
sant to taste and contain the natural 
acids, peptones and digestive elements 
essential to good digestion, and when 
taken after meals they digest the food 
perfectly and promptly before it has time 
to ferment, sour and poison the blood and 


Dr. Wuerth states that he invariably 
uses Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets in all 
cases of stomach derangements and finds 
them a certain cure not only for sour 
stomach, but by promptly digesting the 
food they create a healthy appetite, in- 
crease flesh and strengthen the action of 
the heart and liver. They are not a 
cathartic, but intended only for stomach | 
di-eases and weakness and will be found 
reliable in any stomach trouble except 


package. 

A little book describing all forms of 
stomach weakness and their cure mailed 
free by addressing the F. A. Stuart Co. of 
Marshall, Mich. 


_—_—eoo 


Getting Even. 

Youth’s Companion. | 

It ix not always easy to punish a boor 
without losing one’s temper, but a London 
paper tells how a boat-load of sailors, on 
man-of war, did i# 





As they journeyed up the roadway into ; 
the Cornish village, a gentleman's wag- | 
onette passed. One of the tars thought- 
lessly jumped on the step behind. 

“Git orf there!” shouted the coachman, 
and being a churlish sort of fellow, he 
lashed the sailor viciously across the face | 
with his whip. That was enough. 

In an instant the other eleven blues had | 
closed round and stopped the trap, the 
mate in command. ‘’Ten- 
tion!” cried he and ‘rention there was. 
**Dismount the gun!" he shouted, and it 
as if every bluejacket carried a 
whole carpenter's outfit. 

In three minutes they had taken the 
wagonette into 172 pieces, and that with- | 
out so much as scratching one bit of paint | 
or losing a solitary screw, They laid them 
all out neatly on the stony road, and the 
boatswain’s mate, after inspecting the job, 
Good! Dismiss.” 


boats wain’s 
ro 


cried, ** 


~—S- 


Be seaieas Cnsiattinllis -Ah, mister, wo't | 
kin be worse dan havin’ no home ter go 


ter? Citizen (unsteadily) — Nozzin’ my 
friend (hic); nozzin’—'ci pt havin’ a home | 
that you've (n1¢c) got to go to.—Judge. 


exclaimed Mrs, Bascom at | 
singers came out in 


“That's it!” 
the concert, 
response to an encore ; 


as the 
‘*make’em doit 


— Ex. 


| self. 
| said, and Nicodemus sectled up. 


| 
| the baggage car 


Edison and Nicodemus. 


The Great Inventor Tells a Story of his 
Boyhood. 


NE day recently Thomas A. Edison 

was sitting in his little office on 

Mount Musconetcory, where his 

iron mine is located. He was 

talking to several business ac- 

quaintances, and in the course 

of the conversation one of the men pre- 

sent stated that he once had been a train 
boy. 

‘*“Were you?” said Mr. Edison, char- 
acteristically plunging into this new sub- 
ject. ‘“‘I was one, ;youknow. What road 
did you run on?” 

* Grand Trunk, out of Port Huron.” 

“Did you? Whyso did I. But I was 
before your time.” 

With the incentive thus given, stories 
of train-boy life flew back and forth, says 
the Pittsburg Leader. The two men, for 
the time, became train boys again. They 
forgot the triumphs and cares of their 
after lives, and the rest of the company 
listened silently and enjoyably to the 
reminiscences of the days when the great- 
est inventor in the world sold newspapers 
and peanuts. Some of the stories told by 
Edison have been published, but the 
following one has never before appeared 
in print: 

‘Curious how these things come back 
to you,” said Mr. Edison, ‘‘ I remembera 
funny thing that occurred on one of the 
old three car trains. In my day, you 
know, they used to run trains made up of 
three coaches—a baggage car, a smoking 
csr and what wecalled the ladies’ car. The 
ladies’ car was always last in the string. 
Weil, one day I was carrying my basket 
of nuts and apples through the ladies’ car 
—I hadn’t sold a thing so far—when I no- 
ticed two young fellows sitting near the 
rear end of the car. They were dandies, 
what might be called dudes now, but we 
called them ‘ stiffies’ in those days. They 
were young Southerners up North on a 
lark, as [I found out afterward. Behind 
them sata negro valet, who. had a large 
iron-bound box beside him on the seat. 
Probably he was an old family slave. He 
was dressed in as many colors as an Eng- 
lish flunky. 

“The young men were complaining of 
the dullness of things. They stopped 
when they saw me. I came along wab- 
bling my basket from side to side as I 
asked each passenger if he wanted to buy 
anything. Wheno I reached the Southern- 
ers I asked them if they wanted some. 
‘No!’ replied the fellow nearest to me. 
‘We do not, and furthermore we are not 
going to have any,’ whereupon he grabbed 
the basket out of my hands and dumped 
the nuts and apples out of the window. 
‘Here’s your basket,’ he said, handing it 
tome. Fora moment I was too surprised 
to speak. Then I yelled at him in a way 
that made everybody jump around. I did 
not say anything. I just yelled at him on 
general principles. 

““* What's the matter, boy?’ he said 
when I stopped. Some of the passengers 
laughed; others were indignant, and some 
who had not seen his action simply 
looked at me in amazement. Then I 
protested. 

‘** Look here, boy,’ said the young man, 
‘how much were they worth?’ 

***Oh, about a dollar, I guess,’ said I. 

‘“He turned to the negro on the next 
seat. ‘ Nicodemus,’ he said, ‘ give this boy 
a dollar.’ 

“The negro grinned, and, turning to 
the box beside him, he opened it. It was 
really full of money and valuables. He 
took out a dollar and gave it to me. I 
took it and walked up the car. I was 
still surprised. At the door I looked back 





some reason—all except the young men, 
that is; they never even smiled during 
the whole performance. 

** Well, I filled up my basket with prize 
packages and came back through the 
train. Nobody bought any of them. When 
I reached t he Southerner, however, hesaid ; 
‘Excuse me, sir,’ and grabbing the basket 
again he sent the prize packages after the 
peanuts. He handed me my basket and 


| sat back without a smile, but everybody 


else Jaughed again. I did not yell this 
time. I simply said, ‘ Look here, mister, 
do you know how much those are worth ?’ 
‘** No,’ said he; ‘how much?’ 
‘““* Well, there were three dozen and 
four at ten cents for each one, not to men- 


| tion the prizes in some of them.’ 


“**Oh,’ he said; ‘Nicodemus, count up 
how much the boy ought to have and give 


| it to him.’ 


“The negro opened his box and gave me 
four dollars, and again I went away with 
the empty basket, while the passengers 
laughed. 

“Next I brought in some morning 
papers, and nobody bought these, either. 
Somehow the passengers had caught the 


| spirit of the thing, and as it cost them 


nothing they apparently did not wish to 
deprive those Southerners of their fun. 
I was watchful when I came to the youn, 
bloods this time, and carried the papers 
so they could grab them easily. Sure 
enough the nearest one threw them out 
of the window after the other things. I 
sat on the edge of a seat and laughed my- 
‘Oh, you settle with Nicodemus,’ he 


an idea. I went into 
and got every paper I 
I had a lot of that day's 


“Then I had 


could tiad, 


| stock and over a hundred returns of 
the day before, which I was going 
"| to turn in at the end of the run. 


The whole lot was so heavy that I could 


is the Modern Stove 
Polish ; itis put upin 
paste, cake or liquid 


form. There is no dust and no odor, and the 


result is a brilliant polish without labor. 


It 


has the largest sale of any stove polish on 


earth. 





J. L. PRESCOTT & CO., New York. 
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‘the Warmest” 


In its cee are those who have used it the longest. 


SALADAT 


CEYLON TEA | 





. x ‘The World's Preference’ 


Sold in sealed lead packets only. All grocers. 


25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60e. 
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just manage to carry it on my shoulder. 
When I staggered into the ladies’ car and 
called ‘ Paper!’ in the usual drawling way 
the passengers fairly shrieked with laugh- 
ter. I thought the Southerner would back 
down, but he never flinched. He just 
grabbed those papers and hurled them 
out of the window by the armful. We 
could see them flying behind the train like 
great white birds—you know we had 
blanket sheets then—and they spread 
themselves out over the landscape in a 
way that must have startled the rural 
population of the district. I got over ten 
dollars for all my papers. 

“That dandy was game. ‘L2ok here, 
boy,’ he said, when the passengers had 
seen the last of those papers float around 
a curve; ‘have you anything else on 
board ?" 

***Nothing except the basket and my 
box,’ I replied. 

“** Well, bring in those, too.’ 

“You remembrr the big three by-four 
boxes they used to give us to keep our 
goodsin? Well, I put the basket in the 
box and turned it over and over down the 


aisle of the car to where the fellow sat. 
He threw the bisket out of the window, 
but the box was too big to go that way. 
So he ordered Nicodemus to throw it off 
the rear platform. I charged him three 
dollars for that box. When it had gone 
he turned to me and said : 

‘«* How much money have you made to- 
day ?’ 

“‘T counted up over twenty-five dollars | 
Nicoiemus had given me. 

*«* Now, he said, ‘ are you sure you have 
nothing more to sell?’ 

**T would have brought in the smoking- 
car stove if it had not been hot. But a 
was compelled to say there was really 
nothing more. 

“«* Very well!’ and then with a change | 
in his tone he turned to the negro and 
said: ‘ Nicodemus, throw this boy out of 
the window.’ 

**The passengers shrieked with laughter; 
but I get out of that car pretty quick, I 
can tell you. That fellow was a thorough- | 
bred, and I believe he would have done ir, | 
even if his nigger had refused, which was | 
not likely.” | 

And the face of the inventor wore a 
half-amused, half-rezretful smile at this 
vision of tis train-boy days. 








Ladies will find it a pleasure to consult 
Mrs. E. F. Greenwood for eye troubles. 
She is the irst lady oculist to open busi- 
ness in Toronto. er studio is at Bain’s 
Book Store, Yonge street. 





‘A Belated Valentine. 





TO JESS. 


Isat me down with pen in hand, 
Resolved to write to you 

A valent.ne—you under-tand— 
Rhymed sweet as poets do. 

Bat clock-ticks falling loud and plain 
The measure spoi ed, I gues:, 

For clock and rattling cars and rain 
Sing only “ Love and Jess.” 


Ps 


i 
' 
i 

I tried to work in “ hearts” and “darts,” | 

But. nothing else would come [“ parts.” | 

Like “lov>" and “dove,” and “arts” and | 

My muse was stricken dumb. 

Two words within my brain beat time ; 

My poem they were—no less. | 

they wouldn't rhyme, j 

Love and Jess,” | 

' 

| 


ETHEL MAcNISH. 


Of course, you see, 
Fur they were “ 
Toronto, Feb., ‘¥ 





Morning Musicales i in New York | 


HE Bagby morning musicales are | 

a feature of New York’s social | 

life. They were begun some years | 

ago, before the Astoria was built, 

and to:k place in the ball-room, but now | 
they are given in the large ball-room of | 
the Waldorf-Astoria. The concerts begin | 
at eleven-fifieen, and stop a little before | 
one. Women go dressed in their very 
smartest gowns; in fact, a great many 
remarks have been made about the in- 
congruous dressing for that hour in the 
morning; but, from a picturesque point 
of view, the effect of the audience is most 
attractive. The general choice of dress is 
a smart tailor gown, most elaborately 
fini-hed, trimmed with white satin lace, 
and very beautiful furs. Then there is no | 
end of handsome silk waists, which show | 
to advantage when the coats are laid 
aside. To study fashions there is, in- | 
deed, no better place (according to the 
Bazar) than a morning musicale. The hats 
supposed to be worn with street costumes | 
are very handsome—either velvet toques, | 





picture hats or fur turbans, This year fur 
turbans prevail. The gowns this year are 
all long, and as the women walk from the 
c mncert-room into the adjoining room, the 
full sweep of the train is seen to great ad- 

vantage. There are a great many princesse | 
gowns, principally in cloth, and a notice- 

able feature this year is the number of 
gray gowns that are worn with furs to 
match—chinchilla being the predominat- 


ing fur. The women in the boxes dress 
rather smarter, if possible, than the wo- 
men downstairs. They invariably go to 
luncheon afterward, three or four together, 
as the case may be. As is the case at the 
symphony concerts, four or five friends 
get a box together for the course, 
There are more women than men at the 
concerts, but the audience is by no means 
a distinctly feminine one. The men who 
are seen there are men of leisure who make 
a point of attending anything worth at- 
tending. There are always strangers in 
the audience—distinguished foreigners or 
people of note from different cities, both 
men and women, and there is also a large 
sprinkling of artists. These, however, 
keep to themselves, sit closer to the stage 
and do not talk while the music is going 
on; but they make up for it between the 
different numbers. To anyone who wishes 
to see a representative New York au- 
dience, these morning musicales offer a 
good opportunity. There are members of 
the most fashionable set, but there are 
also members of every other set. There 
are, however, no objectionable people, for 
while the concerts are subscription ones, 
it is an invitation subscription list that 
goes out, and only certain people are 
asked to subscribe. 








A Stamp Find. 
Flesherton Advance, 

About four weeks ago Mr. S. Ottewell 
of Good wood, Ont., called at this office to 
| make some enquiries about old postage 
stamps, knowing that we were interested 
in such things. He informed us that he 
possessed a lot of old correspondence and 
we gave him information as to values of 
old Canadian stamps, etc., describing par- 
ticularly and showing him a picture of the 
most valuable. After returning home he 
discovered that he had two of the old 12d 
Canadian black. For these two stamps 
Mr. Ottewell received the other day $270 
each—a total of $540. This was indeed a 
nice little discovery ! 

Se 


** You young scoundrel,” said the father, 


seizing his disobedient son by the hair; 
“ll show you how to treat your mother.” 


| And he gave him several bangs en the 


ears, and then shook him until his hair 
began to fall out.—Chicago Journal. 

O'd Lady—I hope my next joint will be 
better cut out than what you have brought 
lately. Butcher boy—Oh, yes, mum; 
joints will be prime, ‘cos master says he’s 
going to kill hisself next week. Old lady 
—La! sakes alive, boy !—Fun. 





Glass 
Wine 
Sets 


Something very special 
and an entirely new line 
of cuttings. Finest English 
goods. Prices go up as high 
as $200 a set. 


CHINA 
HALL JOS. IRVING 


49 KING ST. EAST 








CORN CURE 
A sure cure 25 Cents 


without pain 
WH LEE, Chemist & Druggist 
Cor. Church and Wellesley Streets 





Atlin and Yukon 
‘Gold Fields 


Prospectors and others visiting above 
wilt find every requisite in Clothing, 
Underwear, etc., specially selected for 
these climates, at 


| JAEGER DEPOT, KING ‘STREET Ww. 


Travelin; Outfits tor Ladies, a specialty. 
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When Being Fitted 


For Your New Costume Wear 


P. D. Corsets 


They will make your bodice fit 
' better, last longer and look smarter. 
Long and short waists to suit all 
figures. 
If your dealer has-not got them 
he can get them for you. 
$1 to $30 a pair. 
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Ask your doctor how 
many preparations of cod- 
liver oil there are. 

He will answer, “ Hun- 
dreds of them,.’”’ Ask him 
which is the best. He will 
reply, ‘“‘Scott’s Emulsion.” 

Then see that this is the 
one you obtain. It contains 
the purest cod-liver oil, free 
from unpleasant odor and 
taste. You also get the hy- 
pophosphites and glycerine. 
All three are blended into 
one grand healing and nour- 
ishing remedy. 


soc. and $1.00, all druggists, 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Torontd, 





GOLD MEDAL, 
Health Exhibition, 


London. 


INVALIDS, 
and the ACED. 


This delicious and highly nutritive Food 
has been used with remarkable success in 
the rearing of Infants, and by delicate and 
aged persons in England for many years. 
It can now be obtained in sealed tins of 
leading Chemists, &c., in the Colonies, and 
will prove a boon to mothers and nurses. 
BENGER'’S FOOD is sold in various sized 
Tins by Chemists, &c., everywhere. 


Wholesale of Leading Importers, or of 
Evans & Sons, Ltd., Montreal and Toronto. 








Always Well Done 


Whatever cleaning or dyeing we do for 
anyone is well done. Our customers say 
so. Mrs. Montgomery - Mcore, Halifax, 
N.S.: * Your glove cleaning I have found 
remarkably good, and flanuels which you 
have dyed for me have been most satisfac- 


tory. 


R. PARKER & CO., Dyers and Cleaners 


Head O@ice and Works—18'-79' Yonge 
St., Torento. Branches—59 King St. West, 
21 Yonge St., 471 Queen St. West, 1267 
Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098, 











EPPS'S COCOA 


GRATEFUL COMFORTING 
Distinguished everywhere _ for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior Qual- 
ity and Nutritive Properties. Spe- 
cially grateful and! comforting to 
the nervous and dyspeptic. Sold 
only in }-lb. tins, labeled JAMES 
EPPS & CO., Limited, Homceo- 
pathic Chemists, London, England. 


BREAKFAST SUPPER 


EPPS'S COCOA 








BUY 






THE BEST 


Every package guaranteed. 
The 5 lb. carton of Table Salt 
is the neatest package on the 
market. For sale by all first- 
class grocers. 





The Regeneration of Treego. 





HE gate-keeper of the C.P.R. 
tracks, opposite Poplar Plain 
road, was standing in the 
doorway of his little house 
in an irascible mood. No 

friend had chanced that way to spend the 
evening hours with him, and when this 
happened he grew more querulous with 
the world. His attention now was direct- 
ed to a dark object in the distance, re- 
vealed by the brightness of the April 
moon, moving along the tracks towards 
him. 

The glorious pageant of the sky, shining 
after many rainfalls with the happy clear- 
ness of a face from which joy has removed 
all trace of tears, would not have drawn 
a glance from the old gate-keeper, even 
had he not been absorbed in the prospect 
of performing one of his rarer duties. In 
addition to lowering and raising the gates 
and attending to the lights his business 
was to prevent people from trespassing on 
the property of the company. Some years 
ago, when this prohibition came to be 
more strictly enforced, he had experi- 
enced an enjoyable activity in this new 
field of authority, and had dispersed many 
idle strollers to the four winds with the 
thunder of his threats. But the regula- 
tion was now uniformly respected and a 
trespasser almost an event. 

It became evident in a short time that 
such an event was about to take place. 
Whereon, raising his voice, from his door- 
way he shouted : 

“Come off them tracks! Yer not al- 
lowed to walk on them tracks.” 

The man addressed, who was swinging 
along at an even pace, gave no heed, and 
the next moment he had passed the gate- 
keeper’s house. The old man ran a few 
steps after him. 

‘*D'ye hear what I say? Yer trespass- 
ing, and ‘ill be prosecuted if yer don’t 
come off.” 

‘* All right,” answered the man without 
turning his head, but with a certain ami- 
ability of tone, ‘‘roads too muddy; pool 
at every step.” 

‘* Hold on then,” continued the pursuer, 
“‘T want a prescription of you.” 

As the trespasser made no pause, the 
following bits of information were ob- 
tained under difficulty : 

‘* What's yer name?” 

** 'Treego.” 

** Yer business ?” 

‘Drinking at present, at other times 
painting.” 

‘* Where's yer home?” 

“The world just now.” 

The old mau fell back breathless, and 
began to retrace his steps, when a sudden 
thought made him stop abruptly. Lifting 
his voice to its strongest pitch, he cried: 
“The express will be along in twenty 
minutes; better look out!” 

He could not tell whether he had been 
heard or not, and went back muttering to 
his posr. 

“‘Tain’t likely to forget that’un. Big 
hat, light hair streamin’, neck an’ shoul- 
ders of a gladiator, an’ though he walked 
steady, dead drunk, I guess. H’m——, 
well, [ done my dooty.” 

Meanwhile Treego stalked on westward 
over theties. His eyes looked sometimes 
fixedly in front of him, sometimes dully 
on the ground. Once he raised them to the 
pure swift moon that followed him, but 
they fell abashed, and he groaned aloud: 

*“*T am a beast, a_beast !” 

The presence of,Spring was almost palp- 
able in the fields and in the sweetening 
air; and about the market gardens ranged 
beyond the tracks, expectancy hovered. 
Through Treego’s stupefied brain a dim 
wonder strayed for a while about the 
mystery of this rezeneration. 

‘““Wish it happened to mortals,” he 
muttered. 

The sounds of the city were stifled in 
distance, and only the occasional barking 
of an anxious watch dog or the crowing 
of the responsive cock-disturbed the still- 
ness. Then suddenly the air was rept 
witha shriek like that of a barpy, wild 
and malignant, prolonged in shrillness, 
and cutting its way from the west with 
the feeling of a jagged knife. 

Many a wakeful child in the environs 
cried out then, and one grown maiden 
put her pretty head beneath the blankets. 

Far down the tracks a circular glow 
appeared, which Treego noted at once. 

‘* Ha, so you're coming, and I'll have to 
get out of the way, you imperious old 
monvopolied nuisance!” 

The light, approaching with fearful 
swiftness, grew larger and flercer. A 
fatal spirit of defiance entered into the 
reasonless being towards whom its length- 
ening rays extended. 

**Come on, then, I'll get off when I'm 
ready,” he raved, advancing in the atti- 
tude of a boxer. ‘‘Come on, and I'll 
smash the light out of you, anyway!” 

He was fully awgre of the danger, and 
his real inteation was to spring from the 
track in time to save his life. But to 
yield seemed impossible, and he squared 
up to the engine of the express, which 
leaped like a monster upon him. 

For an instant he was wrapped in a 
dazzling blaze of light; then he crashed 
downward, while above rolled a noise as 
of the collision of worlds, 


When he found himself he was sub 
merged in water which was over his 
depth. But his feet were on the ground 
and his head had become suddenly clear. 
He understood where he was, and a step 
or two to the right took him into a 
shallow part of the culvert, from which 
he climbed without difficulty. He stood 
in the hollow below the tracks, leaning 
forward trying to expel the rain water 
which had filled every available aperture 
of his body. At the sound of voices he 
turned and saw a party of excited men 
searching for what their faces showed 
they were afraid to find, One who carried 
a lantern, and seemed to be the conductor 
of the train, which had now been stopped 
some distance on, hailed Treego im- 
mediately. 

‘Did you see the accident ?” 

“I might be said to haveseenit.” They 
pressed about him with inquiries and 
explanations, a distinct preference, how- 
ever, being shown for the latter, especi- 
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ally when the chance came to those whose 
information was more remote. 

“The engineer says that the man came 
straight towards the engine and must 
have been smashed to atoms. We can 
find no trace of the body at all.” 

“Oh, I guess he’s all right,” answered 
Treego, hesitating queerly over a cer- 
tainty. : 

“All right!” repeated a dozen voices. 

‘*Yes—lI'in the man.” 

The conductor swung up his lantern to 
the level of Treego’s face and said rudely: 

“You're a liar!” 

‘Not this time,” replied Treego coolly, 
shaking the drops of water from his hair. 
‘Just as your engine reached me I 
stepped into the open culvert you will 
find if you go a little further. The recent 
rains have filled it with about seven feet 
of water. As I'm feeling rather uncom- 
fortable in wet clothes, I'll get on. Sorry 
you had to stop the express.” 

He left the amazed crowd and walked 
rapidly westward, eager to escape a re- 
porter’s note-book which had made its 
appearance, and desirous of being alone 
with his new sensations, They were 
strange and powerful, but not disagree- 
able. He was conscious of some funda- 
mental change. His strong nerves were 
tingling with the great gratitude which 
was rising within him, almost over- 
whelming in its force. He sped along 
in silence, giving no utterance to the 
thoughts which deep in his mind were 
framing an eternal bond with heaven. 

And after a time the pleasant idea, ap- 
pealing to his imaginative temperament, 
occurred to him, that he himself had been 
revivified and saved in the widest sense 
by the cool, fresh streams of spring. 

EVELYN DURAND. 





‘If I Were ’Ninety-Nine.” 
{ADVICE TO AN ADVANCED CENTURY.) 


Poor century, short time to live 
The fates have left to you; 

So take the counsei that I give 
And do as I would do. 

I'd crowd my short remaining space 
With all things fair and fine, 

And make this year a year of grace. 
If I were ‘nine! y-nine. 


Repentant of my earlier ways, 
I'd make all sorrow cease 

By bringing back Saturnian days 
And piping times of peace. 

The wide world over life should seem, 
Filled full with joys divine, 

To realize the poet's dream, 
If I were ‘ninety-nine. 


Corellis should be out of place, 
Hall Caines be out of mind, 

In France should be no Dreyfus case, 
And here no Harcourt kind. 

No Little Englander should prate, 
No Editor * decline,” 

No Steads and Czars be intimate, 
If I were ‘ninety-nine! 


But, most of all, I would persuade 
My Julia to relent, 
And from the dear, reluctant maid 
Drag her withheld consent. 
I'd bind her by love's strongest vow, 
I'd make her ever mine, 
And love her madly then as now, 
{f I were ‘ninety-nine! 
M.S. in London Vanity Fair. 





La Grippe’s Victims. 





i 
The After Effects More Dangerous Than | 


the Disease. 





4 Well Kunown Quebec Farmer suaerea | 


liams’ Pink Pills is the only medicine that 
can promptly restore you to health. They 
drive every trace of the poisonous germs 
| from the system, build up and enrich the 
blood and strengthen the nerves. Sold by 
all dealers or sent post paid at 50 cents a 
| box or six boxes for $250 b. addressing 
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. Always refuse imitations or 
| substitutes, 








The Peerage Romance. 


HE noble-organ grinder of London, 
Viscount Hinton, has been one of 
the characters of the world’s me- 
tropolis for years, and at every 
holiday season he appeared on the streets 
with a big placard over his hand-organ 
proclaiming his name and title, and an- 
nouncing that it was due to the hard- 
heartedness of his father, Earl Poulett, 
that he was reduced to the necessity of 
playing an organ for aliving. And now 
Earl Poulett is dead and the son intends 
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Viscount Hinton, Organ Grinder. 


to claim the title and estates. Earl Pou- 
lett appears to have made every effort to 
! so dissipate and entangle the estate as to 
make it of little value to Viscount Hinton 





and he will probably not get possession of 
it without a lot of trouble. A reporter of 
the London Daily Mail secured the follow- 
ing statement from the Poulett heir : 


‘* It was with the greatest surprise that 
[ learnt from a representative of your 
paper that my father, Earl Poulett, of 
Hinton St. George, Somerset, had died. 

“It is perfectly correct that I claim the 
succession to the title and estates. which 


| I shall lose no 


j are worth £12,000 a year. 
time in making my claim good, 
| “*T propose to attend the funeral of my 
father, but, of course, I shall allow some 
little time to elapse before taking any defi- 
nite step towards taking up the position I 
| am entitled to by reason of being Earl 
| Poulett’s eldest son. 
' “Te isno fault of my own that I am at 
| present gaining an honest livelihood by 
| playing an organ. I have tried other 
| means, particularly the stage, but illne-s 
| prevented me from making headway in 
the profession. 

“I have quite lately had offers to ‘ex- 
| ploit’ me; the suggestion being made 
| that I should go on the stage and play the 

organ before the audience. But I have no 





' 


myself, 
| But [ think now that better days are in 

store. 
| * When I come into my rights I shall do 
| my best to maintain the great position I 
| Shall acquire, and let me assure my 

friends, the poor of London, among whom 
| I have lived for so many years, that when 
| I take my seat in the House of Lords their 
| needs shall be the first to claim my atten- 
| tion. ‘s HINTON.” 


_A Bowl Made of Gold Nuggets. 
A MOST unique punch-bowl was 
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recently made in San Francisco to 
be sent to British Columbia as a 
token of appreciation and good feeling on 


Uniold Misery for Three Years Before | the part of the Yukon miners toward 


Me Found Relief, 
The epidemic of la grippe which has | 
swept over Canada like a scourge this} 
winter, has left thousands of weak and | 
despairing sufferers in all parts of the 
land. Grippe is a treacherous disease. 
You think you are cured, yet the slightest 
cold brings ona relapse. Its victims ar | 
left in a weakened condition and fall an 
easy prey to its manifold complications. | 
The blood is left impure and impoverished ; | 
the nerves shattered, and heart trouble | 
and nervous prostration are too often the | 
result. | 
The following statement made by Mr. 
Daniel Clossey, a well known farmer 
living near West “Brome, Que., indicates | 
the ravages made by the after effects of 
this scourge. Mr. Clossey says: ‘Some 


The earlier symptoms passed away, yet I | 
continued to fail in health, and suffered 
intense pain in my head. I was subject 
to attacks of dizziness, and unless I would 
grasp something would fall. I gradually 
grew so weak as to be unable to do any 
work. My legs and feet were as cold as | 
ice even in the summer months. If I! 
attempted the least exertion my heart | 
would beat violently. For three years |! 
was in this helpless condition, and al- | 
though during that time I was attended 
by three different doctors, their treatment 
produced not the slightest benefit. At 
this time I read the statement of one who 
had suffered from similar trouble, who 
was cured by the use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and I decided to try them. | 
The result was simply marvellous. <A 
dozen boxes did what three years of ex- 
pensive medical treatment failed to ac- 
complish—restored me to fu!l health and 
vigor, and I am again able todo my work 
about the farm. I honestly believe Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills saved my life and [| 
am glad to make this statement for the 
benefit it may bring to others.” 
After an attack of la grippe Dr. Wil- 
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| Captain Constantine of 


Mounted Police. 
It is a massive cut-glass bowl, with a 





heavy but artistic standard formed of 


; more than five hunared nuggets of gold | 


soldered together just as they came from 
the placer beds of the Yukon region. 
When Captain Constantine was about 


Dawson City raised a testimonial for him | 
| in the shape of $2,000 worth of gold nug- | 
gets. On aheavy gold shield areengraved | 


his initials and an expression of good-will. 


How Nye Knew North Carolina. 


While standing on top of Lookout Moun. | 


tain a few days ago, says W. L. Visscher, 
in the Chicago Times- Herald, I was carried 
back to the memories of dear old Bill Nye, 
for we had stocd upon that same spot some 
years before, and a guide told us that we 


| 
| 
five years ago I had an attack of la grippe. | to leave for the North-West, the miners of | 


— to make a public exhibition of | 
All I want is to make a living. | 


the Canadian 





















Oh! the luxury of it. 


forting. To drink Ludella is 


faction, 


But be sure you get Ludella. 
Sold everywhere—used everywhere. 


No other tea so fragrant and com- 


the acme of pleasure and satis- 


Avoid substitutes. 


Lead Packages. 
25, 30, 40, 50 and 60¢. 








Iron and Brass Beds 


We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 


in the city. 


are direct importers and 
ing English makers. 
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make. How is 






nourishing then? 


beef, highly concentrated and 
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Our Brass Beds are all best English make. 


Schomberg Furniture Co, 
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We 
sole agents for two of the lead- 


Prices always the lowest. 


651-653 
YONGE ST. 
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_ “What an amount of fraud on the public might be prevented if good 
things could be sold at the prices of trash.” 
“What an amount of dyspepsia might be prevented if all who asked for 


WORCESTER SAUCE 


GoT 


LEA & PERRIN’S SAUCE 


INSTEAD OF THE SICKLY IMITATIONS 
J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., AGENTS, MONTREAL 
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A WORD ON BEEF TEAS — 


Meat extract resembles Beef Tea made at home in the 
fact that it contains no nourishment at all. 
this for the ladies who think that nothing can equal their own 
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Hard doctrine 


BOVRIL 


Because it is not a meat extract only. It 
contains in addition the nourishing qualities of pure lean ox 


finely pulverized. Bovril is 


therefore superior to meat extract or Beef Tea. 
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Vabbided. 


—67, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDOR. 








cates 


Back 


Tis entirely odorless. 


Two weights—light and medium. 
Six colors—Navy, Myrtle, Brown, 
Grey, Castor and Black. 


Sold at all dealers. 
ASK TO SEE IT. 
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could see seven States from that point of | 


view ; namely, Tennessee, Virginia, Ken- 
tucky, North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Georgia and Alabama. 

** Where's North Carolina?” 
quired, 

The man pointed to a place in the hori- 
zon to which distance gave a purple hue. 

** What makes you think that is North 
Carolina?” Nye asked. 

“Oh, we know by the direction and the 
conformation of the mountains there,” the 
man replied. 

** Well, I know that’s not North Caro- 
lina,” Nye declared, with some vehemence. 


Nye en- 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


Hunyadi Janos 


PREVENTS HEMORRHOIDS 
and CURES CONSTIPATION 


GET THE 


GENUINE. 


Hunyadi Janos 


WORLD-WIDE 





REPUTATION. 
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Li ke a —unwettable, is that soft, pliable 


porous, 


Duck’s Dress Goods—Cravenette. 


Nothing in its appearance indi- 


cool, stylish woollen 


its water-shedding, mud- 


resisting nature. 


Is not a rubber cloth. 


Suitable for any weather—wet or dry. 


Cravenette 


The Rain-proof 
Dress Goods. 





**And you know it, too, if you would stop 
| to think. Here is a map of the United 
| States, and you can see that North Caro- 
| linais pink. Besides, I know it is pink. 
| 1 live in that State considerably, and I 
| have helped to paint it red, but of course d 
wo away sometimes, and it fades a little, 
| leaving it pink. No, sir; you can’t stuff 

me. The place you are pointing at a color 
| blind man could see is purple.” 
| Nye said those things so seriously that 

the man was almost dazed. He gave Nye 

a puzzled look, and then went on pointing | 
| out other sister States in the late Con- 
federacy. 


— 





From His Point of View. 


Spare Moments. 





An old lady of Edinburgh employed a 
gardener to cut the grass in front of her | 
house. She gave him strict injunctions 
to cut it short, remarking: 

**An inch at the bottom is worth twa at 
the tap.” 

Having finished his work to her satis- 
faction he was asked into the house. 
After paying him she offered him half a 
glass of whiskey. 

He eyed the quantity in the glass and 
exclaimed : 

** Fill it up, mem; it’s no like the grass, 
ye ken; an inch at the tap is worth twa 
at the bottom!” 





; are landed, 


Look Out for the Engine. 

We mean your heart. Keep it strong. 
Don’t let it Hutter or beat with a weak 
stroke. Scott's Emulsion feeds the blood. 
It makes the heart beat stronger, and 
greatly improve the circulation. 





Grand Central Station, New York, 


Where ali travelers via the New York 
Central, ‘** America’s Greatest Railrosd,” 
is located corner of 42nd 
street and 4th avenue, the very heart 
of the city of New York. Nearly all 
principal hotels and business houses 
within easy access. Cheap cab service 
from Grand Central Station to any 
part of New York. Rates from Toronto 
and Hamilton by the C. P. R. and T. H. & 
B., in connection with the New York Cen- 
tral, have been reduced for train leaving 
Toronto at 5.20 p.m., Hamilton 6 25 p.m. 
daily. Call on C. P. R. or T. H. & B. 


| agents for particulars or address H. Parrv, 


general agent, N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R., 308 
Main street, Buffalo. 





Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 

For over fifty years Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 
has been aan y mothers for their children while 
teething. Are you disturbed at night and broken of 


| your rest by a sick child suffering and crying with puta 


of cutting teeth? If so, send at once and get a la». Ge 
of “Mrs. Winsiows Soothing Syrup for children 
teething. Its value is incalculable t will relieve the 
poor httle sufferer immediately Depend upon it, 
mothers, there ig no wistake about it. Tt cures friar 
rhe uw, reguiaves Ube stomach and bowels, cures wind 
colic, sottens the gums, reduces indlammativ ail 
ives tone and energy to the whole system Mra 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for chilhiren teething 14 
pleasant to the taste and i# the preseripuion of une of 


the oldest and best female physicians and nurses in 
the United States, and is for sale by all druggists 
throughout the world. Price twenty-five vents & 
bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mrs. Winslow's Suuth- 


ing Syrup.” 
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ANKEE DOODLE DANDY is 
an extravagant extravaganza, | 


which means that it is extrava- 

gant in its use of scenic dis- 

play, in the number of its peo- 
ple and inits posters. 
a new one I think, evidently does 
include music of anything but the eco- 
nomical sort. The airs are cheap; good 
songs are absent and choruses are corres- 
pondingly poor. The show depends on its 
low comedy, its splendid scenery, and its 
general ‘‘ swiftness.” 
“‘ war” toagreat extent, though it doesn’t 


confine itself to one thing for more than | 


two consecutive minutes. The first scene 
shows the class-room of the New York 
Academy of Design. 
i thin-voiced young person, supposed 
to be a boy, has fallen in love with 
a girl on the frieze decorations— 
a@ stucco girl. She very kindly comes to 


life and steps down from her perch on the | 


ceiling. Then we find ourselves on the 


platform of an elevated railway station, 
where an octette of young ladies dressed | 
in flowing muslin are waiting for the | 


train. They wait for some time and then 
Zo away without it. Then we run down 
to the Battery where the Spanish fleet is 
seen at anchor. 
be on, but the people of New York are not 
worrying to an unhealthy extent. 
Rough Riders caper about the Battery 
and altogether there is a very lively time 
down there. This is the first act. The 
second shows Printing House Square at 
night with war in the atmosphere. The 
Daily Microbe and the Morning Scavenger 
have their war bulletins out with their 
fakirs spouting about the circulation and 
the genuineness of the news. Nothing in 
particular turns up and the crowd goes 
home. The comedian gets arrested for 
being drunk subsequently, and we follow 
him to the cells in the next scene. Here 
all the characters, from the stucco gir! to 
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The term, which is | 


It satirizes the late | 


Here it appears that | 


The war is supposed to | 


The | 


the stern attention of the city authorities. 
Moreover, the Yellow Kid is also seen 
disporting himself here, evidently on hi- 
native yellow heath. I thought the Yel- 
low Kid had been put out of business 
some time ago, but here he is working his 
old graft and running away with the idea 
that he is funny. Michael Hogan is 
owner of the alley and a horse-dealer. Is 
it any wonder he perpetrates gags? The 
influences of either of these two associa- 
tions would be enough to corrupt any 
character, let alone an Irishman. Martin 
Brogan is an independent undertaker, 
which I suppose means that he won't “‘un- 
dertake” anybody unless he is paid for it. 
The two are friends, that is Irish friends, 
which is a distinction, the equivalent to 
the latter being English enemies. The 
two quarrel happily from start to finish. 
There is a Mrs. Brogan but no Mrs. Hogan. 
There is a twin sister of the former, 
however, who has just arrived in the 
Alley and wants to find her relations. It 
takes her three acts to do this simple little 
thing, but until she does do it the trouble 
has to continue. The sisters look so much 
alike, of course, that they get mixed. It 
would have been a severe shock if such 
had not been the case. Some day some- 
body will write a sensational melodrama 
| or problem play, the sensation of which 
will be a set of twins whom everybody 
| can tell apart. ‘‘ What an original and 
remarkable idea!” people will say, and the 
critics will enter into a controversy as to 
whether the play has or has not violated 
the iaeals of the stage. Inthe second act 
Hogan and Brogan continue their Irish 
friendship, scattering Irish brogue and 
; repartee all over the place. This occurs 
| in Hogan’s Grove down by the seaside 
! and winds up with one of them trying to 
| kill the other with an axe. We then 
|come home to the Alley Roof Garden. 
| Here we are treated to an extensive 
| splurge of music by a German gentleman 
and a Bowery person. They make as much 
| noise as an Orange parade and are encored 
with corresponding heartiness. Six la- 
: dies of liberty— whatever that means—do 
la very pretty and original dance at this 
stage of the proceedings. Hogan and 
Brogan have a friendly conversation in 
{pure Irish. I don’t know just what it 
was about, not, being Irish myself, but it 
| looked as if both were withheld from 
| actual combat by the fact that fighting is 
| the extreme point held in eternal reserve 
| by the Irish comedian. Finally, however, 
| Brogan draws a gun. With great pre- 
sence of mind Hogan runs away. Brogan 
| pursues. The whole company dash after 
/them. After the bunch has jumped off 
the roof to the rizht, run around the 
block and jumped up on the roof at the 
left a few times, the twin sisters appear 
together and instantly the storm is 
| hushed. Everything is clear now. No- 
| body gets shot, although, as the weapons 
in the shape of a recently tapped keg | 
| and a bowl of punch are handy, it is 
| quite reasonable to suppose the whole 
| roof subsequently gets ‘** half-shot.” It is 
a decidedly “ popular” show. I am, how- 
ever, wearied to death of stage Irishmen. 
| * 

From what I can gather the version we 
| get of Carmen at the Princess this week 
has traveled a long way and seen many 
vicissitudes. Originally a novel or novel- 
| ette, it was adapted for the libretto of the 
| famous opera; then somebody wrote a | 
novel from the opera; then somebody 
| translated the novel into English; then 
somebody dramatized the novel; and the 
production we get this week is said to be 
a version of this dramatization, which 
| means that it has again been stewed. I 








| 


| will just relate the story again here and 
bring the affair to a fitting climax. Car- 
men is a gipsy cigarette girl of loose 
| morals, a passionate disposition and a | 
| mania for conquest. Don Jose is a young 
soldier whom she gets into the toils. He 
| gives up his mother and sister, his position 
in the army, his patriotism, honor and 
| peace of mind for her, which, I think, was 
| 
| 
! 
| 
' 


foolish of him. He also kills his command- 
ing officer and Carmen's revengeful hus- 
band for her sake, which was at least 
unselfish of him. He flies with her to the 
mountains, where, on discovering her utter 
kills 





her too, which 
This is the last 


worthlessness, he 


was sensible of him. 
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Minnie Maddern Fiske to this city. This 
gifted actress, playing Tess of the D’Ur- 
bervilles, finds it necessary to appear at 
the Toronto Opera House. The Grand 
Opera House and the Princess Theater are 
managed, I understand, in harmony with 
the syndicate, and so this high-class at- 
traction must either pass Toronto by or 
appear on the stage of the popular price 
theater. Manager Small sets aside the 


matinees in a series of great tragic roles, - 


including Phédre, Andromaque and Atha- 
lie. Bernhardt will retire for a rest at 
Belle Isle before coming to America. 


The latest New York comedy success, 
That Man, will be the attraction at the 
Grand Opera House all next week, with 
matinees on Wednesday and Saturday. 
The fun begins when the curtain goes up 


traditions of his house in order 40 provides| 89d does not cease until the end of the 


the people a treat—he books Minnie 
Maddern Fiske and for the first 
time within my recollection raises his 
prices to the standard scale. The 
theater-going public of Toronto owes a 
cheerful support to Manager Small and to 
Minnie Maddern Fi-ke—to the manager 
for going out of his way in order to let us 
enjoy a good thing arbitrarily denied us, 
and tothe actress for making a fight in 
the interests of free art. Toronto can do 
mighty little to control or direct the 
course of the drama on this continent, for 
we must take just what we can get. 
Being thus a helpless community it 
naturally follows that we should view 
with pleasure such a condition in New 
York as would provoke the liveliest com- 
petition among all the creators of drama 
in that city, and should view with appre- 
hension any tendency towards a monopoly 
which eould treat us badly if it chose. 
The indictment against the Trust may be 
summarized as follows: Its influence in 
no way makes for the development of art ; 
it paralyzes the efforts of minor artists 
and the operations of managers who will 
not submit to it; it imposes upon the 
public just such attractions as it, chooses 
for its own greater profit to exploit; it 
would keep from the public in various 
cities like Toronto all of the greater at- 
tractions under its control if its interests 
were furthered in so doing. 


Nearly all the leading actors and act- 
resses of the United States opposed the 
syndicate as inimical to the interests and 
development of dramatic art, and held 
out whilethey could. Of them all Minnie 
Maddern Fiske is the only one to continue 
the fight. I have said that Toronto can do 
mighty little, but this we can do: we can 
give our approval to Mrs. Fiske by filling 
the Toronto Opera House during her en- 
gagement here with the best audiences 
the house has ever held. This is some- 
thing that we can do. And it is worth 
doing. Many of the regular patrons of 
the theater will shy at high prices, and 
fail perhaps to enjoy the delicate charms 
of Tess. We must show where we stand 
on this question, and to do so should give 
Mrs. Fiske a reception that will be 
memorabie and full of significance. 


A number of leading actors and actresses 
held out against the theatrical syndicate, 
but they have all made terms with that 
body except Mrs, Fiske, who plays at the 
Toronto Opera House next week. In 
regard to her long-continued fight with 
the syndicate Mrs. Fiske authorizes the 
following statement: 

“So long as I play upon the stage I 
shall have no association with the Thea-: 
trical Trust. The most eminent actors of 
America have publicly denounced the 
‘Theatrical Trust as an institution degrad- 
ing to dramatic art, inimical to the best 
interests of the theater. The only practi- 
cal protest the actor can make against 
this organization is in a firm, consistent, 
unswerving refusal to play in theaters 
controlled by the trust 

“* No especial bravery is required to per- 
severe in this cause. Speaking from my 
own experience, we have been forced upon 
occasions to play upon the stages of 
second-class theaters, and our audiences 
at such theaters have bren as large, as 
brilliant and as retined as one could desire. 
The people have upheld us in our cause 
and followed us. 

‘*IT am told that the trust makes strenu- 
ous efforts to injure me—the trust cannot 
injure me. It cannot disturb my health, 
my conscience, nor my peace of mind. It 
may be that the trust will eventually gain 
control of all the theaters in this country 
and that as a consequence [ shall be pre- 
vented from acting in this country. I 
canuot see how this alternative will injure 
me. It would mean only that I should go 
and act in some other country.” 

(S gned) MINNIE MADDERN FIsKE. 


It is understood that Mrs. Fi-ke is 


| already under negotiation to play in Lon- 


don, Thomas Hardy being desirous of 


| having her appear in the world’s metro- 


polis in Tess of the D Urbervilles. 


* 


This season’s reorganized Cummings 
| Stock Company can boast six months of | 
| continued 
| will 


success. Next week, which 
commence with their three hun- 
dredth performance, will be their twenty- 
fifth week. The Cummings brothers have 
done not only a great deal for Toronto with 


| their cheap prices and wholesome enter- 


tainment, but in creating a love for the 


| theater in a class that never formerly 


patronized it, they have materially bene- 
fited the other houses. There will be a 


| let-up in the romantic drama, of which 


| we have had abundance of late. Next 
|; week J. B. Polk’s capital comedy, 
Mixed Pickles, with which the author 


| ' 
| } 4 i 
AY wi oy oe 6 
The Volunteer Corps. 
the Spanish admirai, appear on one pre- , version up to date of Carmen, and I have | 
text or another, and finally the comedian, | written it. | 


who has no regular standing, being a 


sharper one minute and an Irish laborer |! 


the next, is to be sent to Washington for 
investigation as to whether he is a 
Spanish spy or not. So to Washington 
we follow him. Heis found in Pennsyl- 


vania avenue in full view of the Capitol | 


when the curtain rises springing gags 


with the jailer of the New York police | 


station. He retires after a while and reap- 
pears with his shackle and chain and 
guards. 


and secures the real So there is 


spy. 


nothing left but the closing chorus. As | 
a work of pictorial art Yankee Doodle | 
Dandy is fine ; as to the rest of it, it is not | 


up to much. The two principal comedians 
were so hoarse that they could hardly 
speak, much less sing, and there was no 
particular merit in the rest of the com- 
pany, with the exception of Mr. Harold 
Blake. He, as we know from his connec- 
tion with the Cummings Opera Company, 
can sing, but in Yankee Doodle Dandy he 
gets very little chance. When are we to 
have some real comic opera again ? 


Hogan's Alley isa quarter—of New York 
presumably—where denationalized [rish- 
men congregate and spring denationalized 
trish gags. 


The stucco girl identifies him | 


This of itself should warrant ' 


Miss Marshall as Carmen displayed con- 
siderable fire andSouthern passion, and on | 
| Monday night a degree of heroic endur- 
ance beside, she having stumbled and | 
sprained her ankle on her first appearance, | 
walking with a perceptible limp and wince 
throughout the rest of the play. Mr. | 
Glazier as Don Jose was well suited, 
| although both he and Miss Marshall have 

mannerisms of voice and expression which 
| show through and rather spoil the illu- 

The scenery and costumes were on 
the most lavish scale yet seen at the 

Princess, and a large force of ‘‘ supes” 

filled in the cigarette girls, soldiers, 

smugglers, etc. Mr. O'Neil as Escamullo 
introduced snatches of the Carmen music 
from the opera, as did the orchestra. Alto- 
gether the picturesque settings and char- 
acters rather made one long for the opera, 

| where music would produce the romantic 
and thrilling effect that the play itself 
rather fails to do. 


| sion, 


* 


| Wehave notheard much about the Theat- 
| rical Trust for some time, simply because it | 





is having things pretty much its own way, 
there being no power organized to resist 
it. But now Toronto has the Trust re- | 
called to its attention by the coming of | 


|}and James K. Hackett toured America 


with unlimited success for four years, 


| being on the bills. Mixed Pickles is of the 


Brace of Partridges and Incog. class, with 
asoupcon of Jane and of Pink Dominoes 
thrown in. Its situations are always 
ludicrous and side-splitting, but never 
vulgar. Mr. Bartley McCallum, who has 
a rare faculty for humor, will be the Hiram 
Brown, a jolly old cock, with a sly but 
innocent admiration for all the ladies and 
a deep respect for his cup. The Princess 
will be a good place to visit next week for 
people affected with the blues and grip 
convalescents, who will have their re- 
covery hastened and forget for three hours 
all the troubles of the world. 


* 

Bernhardt has a very ambitious pro- 
gramme for the year. She has revived La 
Tosca and will next produce a drama by 
Henry Kistemaechers entitled Marthe 
Morand, and Schwobb’s translation of 
Hamlet will next be produced, unless 
Marthe makes a great hit, which is confi- 
dently expected. A short series of Shake 
spearean plays will be put on and Bern- 
hardt has contracted to play these in 
London and in America in the autumn 
In Lent M. Edmond Rostand’s sacred 


drama, La Samaritaine, will be revived. | Saved! Say, I never missed me arms £0 
Bernhardt wi!l also appear at Thursday | 











play. Mr. Reuben Fax, a well. known 
Torontonian, has made the hit of his 
career in this piece. He has created a 
new style of stage comedian, it is said, 
and one that will have many imitators. 


Dr. Thomas O'Hagan, who lectured at 
Loretto Abbey on February 3 on the 
Catholic Element in English Poetry, left 
last Tuesday on a lecturing tour through 
.the Western and Southern States, and 
will probably go as far as California. 


Mr. H. J. W. Dam is at work on the 
libretto of an opera to be produced at the 
Prince of Wales’s Theater, London, soon. 
Sardinia is the scene, and Willie Edouin 
is to play an important role. 


Owing to the continued success of 
Cyrano de Bergerac, Coquelin has post 
poned indefinitely the production of Emile 
Bergerac’s More Than Queen, which was 
to have followed it. 


* 
Alice Nielsen is to have a new opera for 
next season and will open in it at the New 
York Casino in November. 


* 


Mod jeska is appearing at the Grand in 
tragedy the second half of this week. 





Christian Science Criticized. 


N able lecture dealing with the 
pretensions of Christian Science 
was delivered in the New Jeru- 
salem church, Elim street, To- 

ronto, on Sunday evening by the pastor, 
Rev. F. L. Higgins. In the course of his 
remarks he said that there are several 
different systems of healing without the 
use of medicines, some not claiming to 
have anything to do with religion yet 
producing as great results as Christian 
Science. 

Some physicians had candidly admitted 
that a doctor’s drugs could do in some 
cases little for a patient that did not have 
confidence in the doctor. Hence the 
patient’s faith was in such cases mani- 
festly of more importance than the 
doctor’s drugs. 

A large majority of cases of sickness is 
brought on by the people imagining there 
is something the matter with them. 
Scientists have found by chemical an- 
alysis that worry secretes or causes the 
secretion of a poison in the blood. Hence 
worry, impatience, and all angry passions, 
and an imagination that one is ill, or is 
going to be, coupled with a willingness to 
be sick for the sake often of gaining sym- 
pathy, are potent factors in inducing 
disease. All that such people need is to 
stop worrying, curb their passions, and 
think that they are well. As perhaps 
seventy or eighty per cent. of cases of 
sickness are from these sources, Christian 
Science, or any other system that for- 
bids worry and passion and turns their 
thoughts away from themselves, is bound 
to find a large field of usefulness. But 
this is only in a certain percentage of 
cases. Rev. Mr. Higgins closed with an 
argument showing that Christian Science 
was not Christian. 


How the Armless Wonder Saved the 
Maiden. 








Scribner's. 





Johnnie No fee age Jimmerthy ; 
that girl will be drowned ; to the rescue. 





These old skates come in handy! Ready ! 





much in me life as jes’ now ! 








THE SELF MADE MAN, 


HERE are two distinct varieties of 
the self-made (so-called) male mem- 
ber of society—the man who makes 
himself on his own original and in- 
dividual plan, and the man who 

makes himself after a pattern. There is 
just the same difference between the two 
as there is between a snoband acad. Both 
have their short-comings, the latter hav- 
ing them in more abundance, but the 
similarity does not go so far as to handi- 
cap the self-made man should he enter for 
the popularity stakes. In fact, the first- 
named sort, the original conception, is 
more often than not a most estimable and 
likable person. His integral force of 
character commands respect, and he has 
with him a certain dignity andearnestness, 
resultant on the perils he has passed, 
which affects the world with the same 
emotions of affection and admiration as 
Othello recognizes in Desdemona, and 
credits to their true cause. This self- 
made man is always a noticeable figure in 
society. He is usually of the leonine type, 
big and broad, and suggesting in his per- 
sonality strength, dominant and victori- 
ous. In the giddy 1ush he stands like 
that stern gray rock which parts the Rhine 
fall at Schaffhausen ; around him the tide 
of frivolity, discord, wit and merriment 
ripples and sparkles, but scarcely damps 
his finger-tips, much less disturbs his 
equilibrium. Sometimes the self-made 
man has the bulging brow and the deep-set 
eyes that whisper of long study, fore- 
thought, struggle, and it may be that inthe 
achievement of his life-work he has inci- 
dentally achieved social distinction, as a 
sort of floral tribute to his more solid 
success. A self-made man has made him- 
self by making a great railroad ; another 
self-made man has made himself, so to 
speak, out of good whiskey; self-made 
men formed of such slippery foundations 
as good beer and porter are now giving 
millions to advance scientific research and 
humanitarian enterprises. 

This type of self made man has a 
nobility which outranks almost every ad- 
vantage known. He is the financier 
whose word is final, the engineer to whom 
nature bows the knee, the thinker to whom 
science whispers the secret of her twisted 
knotty points; and in the drawing-room 
he is the man who stands grave and silent 
beside an exquisitely gowned wife, and | 
shakes hands with hundreds of tea-goers 
with a _ conscientious indifference to 
weariness and the futility of the whole 
performance, which is a strong side-light 
on the innate strength and poise of his 
nature. He never utters the puerile wail 
or snarl against society which escapes 
from the _ self-made man _ of lesser 
weight and would despise the voic- 
ing of the cynical phrases culled 
by the feebler ty pe from the vocabulary of 
his model. He takes society as he takes 
his good old wines, as a more or less plea- 
sant and enjoyable accompaniment to his 
success, not as the aim and endofit. He 
is sometimes an invaluable leaven to the 
frothy and unruly constituents among 
which he is placed, and his consideration 
and amenability never reach the point 
which places him disadvantageously there- 
in. 

Sometimes society, finding out with 
intuitive sharpness and maliciousness the 
weak spot in this worthy creature, sets to 
work to undermine him therewith. He 
may somewhere nourish a grain of liber- 
tinism with which more perfectly deve- 
loped libersines will tempt him to his 
ruin. The self-made man’s one break 
does him more irredeemable damage than 
the scores of unutterable wickednesses of 
the aristocratic roue, who is practically 
free from punishment in most cases. Or 
he may be fired with a half patriotic, half 
self-seeking clesire to represent his country 
for his country’s gooa. Parliament has 
often a knock-out drop ready for the self- 
made man. ‘Oh, you would, would you? 
Then take ¢hat,” says the vox populi, or 
the party, or some of the murderous voices 
that do him to his death. 

The self-made man nearly always builds 
himself a house wherein his women 
folk may prink and prance, and the 
glory of which may be gurgled over 
in the columns of the society papers 
and make gentlefolks yawn and 
the servants’ hall exclaim, ‘‘O Lor!” 
When he gives a party those who are 
invited are patronized by those who are 
not; the latter, however annoyed to miss 
a night’s fun, consoling themselves by a 
superior bearing and a scarcely perceptible 
smile and shrug. Society is exceedingly 
comical in this phase A its treatment of 
the new-comer. Society, which usually 
goes like a flock of sheep after one leader, 
is divided over the acceptance of the self- 
made map. As a householder he is a 
bonanza to the tradespeople; if his women 
folk are of any sort at all possible he re- 
ceives just the backing he needs from 
them in his risky essay as an entertainer. 
With due care, excessive patience and 
many prayers he gets himselt accepted as 
a giver of well planned dinners, ideal 
suppers, and his wife can give an after- 
noon tea of many carriages and a due 
attendance of the real people. Sons and 
daughters make suitable friends, engage- 
ments, followed by marriages, moor the 
ship of family safe among the elect, and 
paradise opens to the rugged Peri who 
has stormed her golden gates. 

The self-made man who makes himself 
upon a model is never a success, In the 
first place his ignorance and lack of proper 
values frequently lead him to select a model 
of anything but correct style. A poor 
pattern generally presupposes a poor 
imitation. The result justifies the sup- 
position. The self-made man aims to be a 
gentleman; he smokes, he drinks, he 
drives and rides; he wears thunder and 
lightningclothingand neckties which alone 
would be his condemnation. He aims to 
be a devil of a swell. He succeeds in being 














































a sight and a laughing-stock, if he’s lucky 
enough to escape being a nuisance. His 
money secures him toleration with certain 
cliques, of which the women are not in- 
variably like Ceesar’s wife, nor the men 
like Ceesar, honorable. One sees him 
perched on a coach beside the beauty, or 
in some shady corner with the widow 
over fifty, or exchanging winks and nods 
with the gossip who knows him like a 
book, and uses him like a door-mat when he 
ceases to send theater tickets and invita- 
tions to her. He adores his dress-suit in 
private and reviles it in public, following 
the lead of the blase person upon whom 
he models himself, He mentions frequently 
the names of his acquaintances in exclu- 
sive circles, in familiar terms, and holds 
his breath when he is in their company. 
He is often good-natured, and so long as 
he is reticent he may remain a tolerated 
member of society’s inner circle, for self- 
made men get even there, nowadays. 
Very seldom though does he marry one of 
the better class of women. There are 
limits. Even the beauty who has driven 
and ridden his horses turns from the 
thoughts of a wedding tour with him. He 
often develops into a pronounced 
bachelor club man, a gourmand, and has 
been known to even achieve gout. He 
dies content, if he dies of it ! Ko-Ko, 





This Fellow Needs Watching. 


THE 
COW BIRD 







He is the 
capitalist 
among birds 
and lets others 
do the work. 


N last week’s issue of SAaruRDAY NIGHT 
a number of newspaper men gave 
their opinions as to what might be 
done with the millionaires of Canada. 
On reading a pamphlet published by the 
Ontario Department of Agriculture en- 
titled The Birds of Ontario in Relation to 
Agriculture, by Charles W. Nash of To- 
ronto, I was quite surprised to find that 
birds, like men, have reason to be agi- 
tated upon the question of unearned incre- 
ments. If they published a newspaper 
they would probably take the matter up 
editorially. The Cow Bird (molothrus 
ater) as described by Mr. Nash corre- 
sponds almost exactly with the millionaire 
or capitalist as described by any fluent 
Single Taxer or Socialist ; and the manner 
recommended by Mr. Nash for dealing 
with the Cow Bird is identical with the 
plan proposed by the Anarchist for deal- 
ing with the millionaire. 
THE SOCTALIST SAYS: 
The capitalist is of 


no value in himself, 
being a non-producer, 


MR. NASH SAYS: 

The Cow Bird is not 
only of no value in 
itself, but the rearing 
of each one of its young and his young waste 
means a loss to the in frivol that which 
country of an entire would buy food for 
brood of one of our the starving children 
valuable insectivor- of the working masses. 
ous birds. 

These birds do not 
mate nor do they build 
nests for themselves, 
but the femaledeposits 
each of her eggs in the 
nest of some other 
small bird. The egg is 
whitish, thickly cov- 
ered with grayish 
brown dots. 


These men do not 

create the wealth that 
they acquire, and no 
man is too humble to 
be plundered. They 
buy land but do not 
use it, waiting for the 
energy of others to 
improve the surround- 
ing district, thus giv. 
ing their corner lots 
great value. 
I have found the have found the 
eggs of this bird in the whitish, thickly cov- 
nests of nearly all the ered with grayish- 
sparrows, finches and brown-thistles corner 
warblers that breed 
in the province. 


lots of these men in 
every city, town and 


village that breeds 
wealth in the pro- 
vince. 


The real owners and 
makers of the place 
develop the value of 
there lots. 

These corner lots 
gain more in value 
than any other, appro- 
priating more than 
their share according 
to the basis of per foot 


The real owners of 
the nest hatches them 
out. 


The young Cow Bird 
far outgrows its fellow- 
nestlings in size, 
strength and voracity ; 
it gets all the food and 
starves the others. 


frontage. 
It loafs upon its sup- These lots ‘emain 
posed =parents until vacant longer than the 
ull-grown and pre- others, claim low 


taxation, are nursed 
and tenderly treated 
even though their idle- 
ness condemns’ the 
town to stagnation. 

The fact that our 
laws were made for 
other conditions, and 
the constantly enlarg- 
ing areaof cultivated 
land, both operate fa- 
vorably for the in- 
crease of millionaires, 
so that of late years 
they have become al- 
together too abun- 
dant. 


I may say that I have quoted Mr. Nash 
almost in his own words, but have para- 
phrased the Socialist, realizing the difti- 
culty of finding one who could state his 
views in language moderate enough to 
make the parallel striking. Mr. Nash 
says that the Cow Bird’s eggs should be 
destroyed ; the Socialist says the specu- 
lator’s corner lots should be seized. Mr. 
Nash says that the Cow Bird should be 
shot; the Anarchist says the Millionaire 
should be shot. After carefully reading 
this excellent pamphlet issued by the 
Department of Agriculture, I may say 
that I agree with Mr. Nash entirely, with 
the Socialist to a large extent, but as for 
the Anarchist, if he goes forth to shoot 
I would stipulate that the millionaire be 
given a gun, too. If the Capitalist is a Cow 
Bird the Anarchist is a Rusty Grackle, 
which Mr. Nash tells us is a nuisance but 
very little seen in these parts. Mack. 


ne 


**T tell you he’s absolutely honest; he 
didn’t get a cent for voting for that ordi- 
nance—not one cent!” ‘Then we don't 
want him to represent our ward in the 
next city council; he’s too big a fool.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 

Callahan (despondently)—Sure, an’ Oi’ve 
bin leadin’ a dog,’s loife iver since Oi got 
married. Kerrigan (thoughtfully)—Per- 
haps yez wint to the wrong clerk, Calla- 
han, an’ got a dog-license instid uv a mar- 
riage-license.— Judge. 


vents them nesting 
again and raising a 
second brood as their 


nature directs. 


The destruction of 
the natural enemies of 
this bird, and the con- 
stantly enlarging area 
of cultivated land, 
both operate favor 
ably for theincrease of 
this pest, so that of 
late years it has be- 
come altogether too 
abundant. 
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66 RATSY” 


The Police Sergeant’s Story of a 
: Water .Front Gamin. 





By LEAVENWORTH MACNAB. 





Y acquaintance with Sergeant Ellis 
of the Harbor Police began some 
years ago, and later, as water- 
front reporter on one of the San 
Francisco newspapers, I came in 


almost daily contact with him. I fancied 
I knew the man’s character thoroughly, 
but never credited him with even the 
ordinary allotment of sentiment until the 
night he told me the story of ‘‘ Ratsy.” 

It was a ‘“‘dirty night,” as the sailors 
say; arain that cut into one’s face like 
particles of icy steel, accompanied by a 
gale that hurled great waves like batter- 
ing-rams against the sturdy seawall. The 
storm had driven most of the drunks and 
prowlers to the shelter of available sheds 
and lumber piles, thereby saving the 
policemen the trouble of assigning them 
their accustomed places.in the “ tanks,” 

When I stepped into the sergeant’s 
office in quest of the eternal ‘‘ story” I 
found him bending over a desk on which 
were strewn several nondescript articles; 
an assortment, in fact, such as one 
would be likely to find in the pocket of 
any wellregulated boy. There was an 
expression of tenderness in the old man’s 
sharp gray eyes—an expression that in a 
woman would have presaged tears—and 
his severe demeanor, which so often 
filled the hearts of “ first offenders ” with 
fear, had completely disappeared. 











“To be held in damning evidence, ser- | 
geant?” Isaid, with alaugh, pointing to } 


the articles on the desk. 

He smiled in a weak way and swept the 
trinkets into a drawer. ‘‘ No,” he said, 
after a moment’s pause, ‘‘ the desperado 
originally in possession of those articles is 
no longera ‘terror to the police,’ as you 
reporters are so fond of putting it. Sit 








associates retold their versions of the 
affair. At last De Seraph, in attempting 
to establish his innocence, emphatically 
threw the blame on Yorky and Sheeney. 
Then for the first time Ratsy spoke, ad- 
dressing himself to De Seraph. 

*** Aw draw in, will ye?’ he said menac- 
ingly. ‘If you're goin’ to try to peach on 
de kids I'll bowl] you out, see!’ Then 
turning to me hecontinued: ‘I'll tell you 
de trut’ Miste’ Ellis. Me an’ De Seraph 
put de kids up toit. Dey ain’t to blame— 
dey's on’y kids. 
joint wuz open. We sent de kids in, an’ 
all we copped we ett, see! Dere was 
on’y some black olives an’ some jelly. De 
kids is inn’cent, an’ De Seraph am a d—— 
coward, an’ we ain’t de t’iefs yer pipin’— 
see!’ 

‘** After the crowd was booked and safely 
locked up, I visited them. Ratsy, Yorky 
and Sheeney sat close together on a bench 
taking alternate puffs at a cigarette butt. 
De Seraph, humiliated and disgraced, 
crouched in an opposite corner, 

‘** Were you ever up before, Ratsy?’ I 
asked. 

** * Yes, sir,’ he replied promptly. ‘Onct 
fer stealing milk off a doorstep when me 
kid sister—she’s dead now—wuz sick; 
onct fer t’rowin’ a rocket into a school- 
room an’ scarin’ de kids near to deat’—gee, 
it wuz fun; an’ onct fer—onct er twicet 
more—I ferget—but, say, Mister Ellis, 
y’aint got a cigareet in yer clo’es, has ye? 
Say, buy us a pack, will ye? Weain’t so 
worse, Miste’ Ellis. Will ye buy ’em? 
Straight? Say, get Car'liny’s, will ye? 
Car'liny’s——’ 

‘*When I brought the cigarettes, for I 
confess I brought them, Ratsy took the 
package with an eagerness that bespoke 
volumes of appreciation—for the cigar- 
ettes. 

‘**T’ree apiece an’ one over,’ he said as 
he threw the empty box toward the 
Seraph, ‘ An’, say, kids, I’m de one.’ 

‘* Well, to shorten the story, the boys 
through my efforts were given another 
chance. A few days later I met Ratsy on 
the wharf. He came up and offered me 
his hand, thanked me for getting him out 


down and I'll tell you about him. There | of the scrape and promised that hence- 
| forth he was going to be ‘dead straight.’ 


may be a story in it. 

** Some years ago, when I first joined the 
force,” began the sergeant, as I drew my 
chair before the cosy grate fire, ‘‘an un- 
usually troublesome gang of thieves in- 
fested the water-front district. 


became so alarming that I was detailed to 
locate the gang. After several days of 
bootless search I discovered a clew, or 
rather what proved to be a clew. 

‘‘A fruit-canning factory had been en- | 
tered on a certain Sunday night, and the 
next af ernoon while patrolling a lumber 
yard I came upon a party of boys whe | 
were feasting on some of the spoils. 
At sight of me there was a RON 7 
stampede through the narrow passage- 
ways that intersected the lumber 
piles, and I only succeeded in capturing 
one of the quartette. This was Orezzi 
Salvini, alias ‘Ratsy, whose reputation 
1 afterward learned was not unsullied in 
that section of the city. I promptly locked 


Almost ! 
every day reports of dazing robberies | 
reached us, until finally the depredations | 





him up and in the evening gathered in 
his confederates, ‘ Yorky,’ ‘Sheeney’ and | 
‘De Seraph,’ as 
they were known 
on the water front. 

“Yorky and 
Sheeney were of 
the pinched-faced, 
impudent type that 
so largely prevails 
among street arabs. 
Both are now doing 
terms in San Quen- 
tin. De Seraph was 
an Italian boy, tall 
and supple, with 
those great, dark 
eyes and shiny 
curls that you so 
often see in paint- 
ings. He was in- 
deed an innocent- 
looking boy, and 
his condition was 
rendered somewhat 
pitiable from the 
fact that his right 
arm had been am- 
putated. 

* Well. I brought 
the trio to the ser- 
geant’s office, and 
while they were be- 
ing booked, Yorky 
and Sheeney, in 
devijl -may-care 
fashion, talked over 
the cause of their 
arrest. De Seraph, 
with tears in his 
eyes, sat silently 
apart. The two 
boys told their 
stories, which were 
woefully conflict- 
ing, since each ac- 
count fully exoner- 
ated the narrator 
but was enough to 





And he meant it. 

“By degrees I found myself growing 
interested in the boy. I threw many odd 
jobbs and two-bit pieces his way, for I 
believed that there was ‘stuff’ in him, 
and was in hopes that he might yet 
amount to something. Boys like Ratsy 
always have big hearts, and if you ouly 
know how toreach them they are yours 
for life. Kindness is the only way, but 
the world is mighty chary of distribut- 
ing that article among the great army of 
street gamins. Ina few weeks Ratsy was 
my stanchest ally. 

‘* Meanwhile the band of thieves went 
merrily on with its work, becoming bolder 
all the time and attempting bigger game, 
sotospeak. At last they added murder 
totheir long list of offences. The watch- 
man of a wholesale house was found dead 
at the warehou-e door one morning, while 
the firm’s safe had been rifled and hun- 
dreds of dollars’ worth of goods carried off. 
Ratsy and I talked the affair over to- 
gether. At last he said: 

***Say, Miste’ Ellis, if you’s to cop de 


“RATSY.” 





condemn, even to life imprisonment, the | gang, you'd get a raise in yer job, wouldn't 
others. All were agreed, however, that | ye?’ 


Ratsy, who was in the tanks, was the | 
instigator of the trouble, avd finally the 
sergeant asked me to bring him in. 

‘*Ratsy ambled into the oftice with the 
self-confident air of an old offender. When 
I loosened my grip on his arm I knew 
that he was making a lightning calcula- 
tion as to his chance of escaping through 
the half-open door. I also knew that he 
quickly abandoned the idea. 

He certainly looked the tough. His 
stunted body was thrown forward, his 
teeth were clinched, and in his prema- 
turely old face was a look as of a baffled 
but unsubdued animal. One hand was 
bound up in a dirty handkerchief. He 
had been stabbed in a fight, he explained 
afterward. 1 

‘** At the request of the sergeant, Ratsy's 


Nore.—The$ author of this story, Leaven- 
worth MacNab, is an old ‘Varsity man and 
well known in Toronto. He is now engaged in 
newspaper work in San Francisco, and this 
story appeared originally in the Chronicle of 
that city. 


‘*T laughed as I told him that I probably 
would. 

* The next day and the next Ratsy was | 
missing. Once I caught a glimpse of him 
among a gang of hoodiums on one of the 
piers, but at my approach the crowd with- 
drew and Ratsy went with them. I began 
to fear that after all I had made a mistake 
in befriending him, and tried to harden | 
my heart against the young arab that had | 
somehow or other got such a roomy place 
there. 

“Tt was the night of the fourth day 
since Ratsy had deserted me—one of those 
wet, black, gusty nights that make one 


fancy that the wind in the vessels’ rigging 
is the ery of drowning men; that the stray 
pieces of driftwood crossing the choppy 
tracks of the harbor lights are the bodies 
of suicides; a night that peoples the dark- 
ness with a thousand fears. I was making 
my lonely way along the front when a 
moan, as if some one in mortal agony, 
struck a chill through me (I was new on 
the force then, remember). I paused and 


! down to examine the victim. 
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listened.’ It came again, seemingly from | 
the depths of a vacant freight shed near | 
me. 
across the rough flooring I stumbled | 
against a prostrate body. 

“T hastily struck a match and bent 
The light 
reflected itself an instant on a black pool 
of blood and then spread to the pale face 
and glaring eyes of the sufferer. 
back in horror, It was Ratsy! 

“The next minute I was bending over | 
the spare, little body and calling his name. | 
He was yet conscious and recognized me. 

***Oh, say, Miste’ Ellis,’ he whispered 
between the groans he was struggling 
manfully to suppress, ‘ you'll get de raise | 
—I copped de gang. It’s Dago Pete—St. 
Mary’s lane— No. 3 — basement — dat’s 
where—’ Then his eyes closed. | 

“I picked him up in my arms and 
hurried—as I fancy few men have ever 
hurried before—toward the Harbor Hos- 
pital. ‘ We'll save you yet, Ratsy,’ I said 
to encourage myself, ‘you’re too brave to 


I hurried thither and when half way ! ; 


I started | | 








The Alleged 
‘4 Society of Authors 


ing’s paper 


birth of the Canadian 
Authors’ Society, the 


previous evening at the 

Canadian Institute. 
|., According to the re- 
ports ‘those assembled 
were by no means a unit in their view of 
the expediency of the undertaking,” and 
considering the make-up of the little meet- 
ing it is not strange that they should differ 


as to whether it should bea boy or a girl, | 
| what benefit would this be to Canadian | 


or whether, indeed, there should be a birth- 
day party at all. Professor Goldwin Smith, 





die, my boy. You must live.’ I laid him 
on a cot and the surgeon was soon at the 
boy’s side. | 

“**There is no hope,’ said the former, | 
after a careful examination. ‘The wound | 
was not necessarily fatal, but the little 
fellow has lost too much blood. You | 
knew him, Ellis?’ | 

**T made no answer, but knelt beside 
the couch and took Ratsy’s hand. As I 
watched him his lips moved and a look of 
expectancy came into his face. 

“** Cigareets, will—ye—straight ? Hon- 
est?’ he murmured in his delirium. ‘Say, 





Miste’ Ellis—et Car'liny’s—will ye? Car’- 
liny’s.’ He never regained consciousness.” 

There were tears in the sergeant’s eyes, 
and in mine, too, when he finished the 
story. After a moment my mania for 
detail supplanted sentiment, and I said, 
“But regarding the gang—this Dago 
Pete?” 

**Ratsy had discovered them,” was the 
reply. ‘‘He courted their company, 
found out all particulars and was making 
his escape to tell me when Dago Pete dis- 
covered him and killed him. Dago Pete 
was hanged, and the others are doing long 
terms in San Quentin.” 

**Ratsy was right,” continued the ser- 
geant, after a while, ‘‘ I got my raise, but 
I lost the best friend I ever had. Will 
you have a cigarette? Yes—they’re 
Car'liny’s. ‘T’ree apiece an’ one over— 
an I’m de one, see.’” 





Banter in Our Army at Tampa. 
The Toronto Cadets were marching 
through Tampa and one of the boys fell 
from exhaustion. 
*“*Hello!” cried another. ‘‘I am sur- 
prised to find you so weak when your 
father has such a strong pull.” 
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The Boy Scored. 
The Outlook. 

We recommend this true tale to the lady 
of fashion. A young lady walking down 
a lane met a village boy carrying in his 
hands a thrush’s nest containing nestlings. 

*““You cruel boy,” she cried, ‘how can 
you do so ruthless an action? Your heart 
must be indeed hard! Possibly the poor 
mother is at this moment fluttering near 
us, anguished by the loss of her defence- 
less young!” 

“Oh, she don't care!" replied the boy, 


edging away. ‘‘ She's on your ‘at!” 





Hixon—Are you engaged in the same 
business you were in last year? Dixon— 
Yes, and at the old stand still. Hixon— 
At the old stand still! Why don’t you 
advertise and stir things up a little ’— 
Chicago News, 

The world against him: 
Tremlow (mournfully)—Well, by gosh! 
This is the irony of fate for keeps. Here 
I've spent me last fifty cents ter commit 
suicide with gas, an’ I git & room with 
‘lectric lights.—Judge. 


Despondent 


the veteran author and publicist, who had 
been advertised as the honorary president, 
apologized for his absence on account of 
his advanced years, but both his message 
and the words of Mr. Haultain, his substi- 
tute, indicated but little enthusiasm in 
the movement. 

Dr. Parkin, according te the Globe, 
‘‘advised that they proceed slowly and 


modestly in forming a society of Canadian | 


authors. There were very few people in 
the room, very few in Canada, who were 
authors by profession, and there was great 
difficulty in getting a common meeting- 
ground. The whole market of the world 
was open to Canadian authors if they had 
genius. 


Canadian authors; in that way you can 
get rid of the difficulty of settling the 
question of what a Canadian author is.” 


Nothing could have been more exactly to |! 


the point. 

Messrs. Cooper, Ridout and Moberley 
also seemed to take alarm at the hasty 
methods and authoritative tone of a meet- 
ing which certainly was not representative 
of Canadian writers. Mr. Haultain was 
moving that a committee be instructed to 
enquire how the suggestions of Hon. Mr. 
Ross would benefit 


motion out of order, and an amendment 


against it was silenced by Mr. Librarian | 
| under no copyright conditions which Ca- | 


Bain moving an adjournment of the meet 
ing, which by this time had almost dis- 
appeared. 

The chief feature of the meeting was 
Mr. Ross's address and his paper on the 
copyright question. His kindly reference 
to himself and others when he said ‘‘it 
was a happy thought, however it origin- 


ated, to suggest t#@ formation of a society | 


of this kind,” was prettily done. As he 
has been chief fugler in the matter at the 


suggestion of a publishing house, he knew | 


how thoroughly well deserved was his 
introductory compliment. 
to the better feeling that would be estab- 
lished amongst authors and the oppor- 
tunities they would have to receive author 
visitors “from abroad,” was certainly 
unanswerable, as also was his vivid 
warning “against setting up any other 
standard for Canadian writers than that 
of the great masters.” Who has been 
threatening to set up any other standard 
he did not say. 

His paper on the copyright question 
contained nothing new. The Typothetie 
of Toronto, which is an association of 
publishers and printers, has gone into the 
question vastly more in detail and much 
more intelligibly, and some sections of 
Mr. Ross’s paper seem to have been taken 
from the Typothet:e's literature without 
very much revision. His statement that 
copyright could be had by any British 
author in the United States by ‘“ simul- 
taneously printing and publishing his 
work there and in Great Britain” is so 
nearly incorrect as to be misleading. The 
type of a British author’s work must be 


UESDAY morn- | 


chronicled the | ously published in Great Britain and in | 


interesting event hav- | 
ing taken place the} 


It will be better to form a society 
to watch over the practical interests of ! 


Canadian authors, | 
when the Minister of Education ruled the | 


His reference | 


; set in the United States. the printing or 
| press and publication 
| sufficient. 
Hon. Mr. Ross’s amendment to Lord 
Herschell's proposed bill is as follows : 


work 


| Whose aid was evidently 
| assist in forming the society, one is led to 





mechanics, But the author is not injured 
by this. Sheets are sent from the United 
States to Canada and bound up here into 
Canadian editions. This injures the Cana- 
dian printer and publisher, but not the 
Canadian author. 

When a Canadian publisher buys the 
right of acopyrighted book for Canada he 
often gets the plates and prints an edition 
here. This does not injure the British 
publisher or Canadian author, but it does 
injure the Canadian printer, pressman 
and bookbinder. 

Even after a Canadian publisher has 
bought the copyright of a book for Canada 
he cannot stop British editions of the 
book from coming into this country, and 
| very frequently a second and cheaper 
edition known as che Colonial Library is 
sent into this country almost coincident 
with the appearance of the Canadian 
copyright edition, and this is what section 
(a) of Mr. Ross’s amendment is aimed at. 
Itis unjust, and the copyright law should 
be changed so as to prevent it. But what 
on earth has it to do with the Canadian 
author? He is not injured by it; it is the 
Canadian publisher whois injured. 

No wonder even the speakers who were 
most enthusiastically in favor of forming 
a Canadian Authors’ Society should have 
complained bitterly on Monday night that 
the whole talk was of copyright and what 
concerned printers and publishers. That, 
indeed, was all they had to talk about, for 
the Canadian author is not being injured 

Taking everything into consideration 
and taking cognizance of a number of 
statements which were dropped by those 
induced to 


suspect that some publishing concern is 


| behind this movement to get up a society 
which is to be alleged to represent Cana- 


dian writers, 





not being | 


Professor Goldwin Smith, in writing to 
the secretary and sending his regrets, 
said: ‘I have always been in favor of an 
Imperial copyright as the natural adjunct 
of an empire, though if it can be shown, 
as Mr. Morang appeared to show, that the 
colonial publisher is exposed to special 
injustice from interference by jobbers, I 
would of course concur in any reasonable 
provisions for his protection from them. 
I understand Mr. Morang to contend for 
nothing more.” Why, in addressing an 
authors’ association, should the views of 
Mr. Morang have so much weight? Mr. 


| Morang is an estimable gentleman, popu- 


(a) “If within a period of thirty days | 


| 


there is registered at the proper office of 
any colony in which a colonial copyright 
act is in force a reprint of any book first 
published in Great Britain or simultane- 


| the said colony, with a certificate that 
the authors approve of such reprint, then 
| each and every copy of the book origin- 
copyrighted in Great Britain shall 


| ally 
said 


be excluded from the markets of 
colony.” 


| have been taken, and no such reprint 
registered as herein provided for, then 


ject to the provisions of this act.” 
that Mr. Haultain was speaking when 


ruled out of order. The enquiry that he 
was making was a pertinent one: Of 


authors ? 

During the whole discussion lamentable 
ignorance was shown by the gentlemen 
anxious to organize as authors, who took 
part in it, both with regard to the copy- 
right question as it bears on Canadian 
! authors, and all other measures which 
were suggested for the amelioration of 
the condition of the Canadian writer. 


| affair, as speaker after speaker pointed 
out on Monday evening. The Canadian 


existing condition of affairs. 
| most popular Canadian writers do not 
publish in Canada is not because the copy- 
| rightlaw is defective, but because they 
have so much better opportunities of 
getting their work before the world when 
the book is issued in a center of literary 
| thought, large publication enterprises and 
an immense book-buying population. For 
instance, if a writer has a book which he 
believes will attract the attention of the 
world he can get it published more cheaply 
in Toronto than he can in London or New 
York, and as Canadian copyright will be 
good alloverGreat Britainand her colonies, 
and in the countries with which she is 





The copyright question is a publisher's | 


author suffers no disabilities under the | 
That the | 


(b) ** Where no proceedings as aforesaid | 


such original copyrizht shall prevail, sub- | 
| junction with them? 
It was with regard to amendment (a) | 





| 
| 


lar with everyone. He is the Canadian 
agent of Appleton & Co. of New York, as 
well as a publisher on a small scale on 
his own account. His reader, Mr. Mc- 
Evoy, is secretary of the so-called Authors’ 


Society! Just why has Mr. Morang de- 
veloped such exceeding anxiety with 
regard to the poor Canadian author? 


Why has he hastened to get the best 
customers of Appleton & Co. in Canada 
to mingle their tears with his over the 
unhappy Canadian writer? Why does 
not he travel with the other publishers of 
the city and present his grievances in con- 
Taken altogether it 
is rather asuspicious circumstance that the 
employees of Appleton & Co., New York, 
should be at the root of the agitation for a 
Canadian Authors’ Society and the prime 
movers of a resolution to be presented to 
the Minister of Justice ‘‘on which a 
despatch to the Colonial Office might be 
based setting forth the views of the Cana- 
dian Society of Authors, etc.” 

There is not a publisher in Canada who 
does not go as far or farther than the 
limping sentences of the Authors’ Society 
in his anxiety for a proper Canadian copy- 
right law. It is doubtful if there is a 
single Canadian who does not hold it as 
an important political tenet that Canada 
has a perfect right to legislate in this mat- 
ter, so admittedly that phase of the ques- 
tion need be no further discussed. 

What should be borne in mind, however, 
is that no little coterie of persons more or 
less well disposed towards literature 
should assert to themselves the title of a 
Canadian Society of Authors, nor as such 
speak for the writers of Canada. For 
such a society to communicate with the 
Colonial Office as _ representative of 
the professional writers of Canada—in 
Canada there can scarcely be said to be 
any professional authors—would be to 
make the whole outfit of us a laughing- 


stock. The Canadian authors in London 
who are connected with the Authors 
| Society there, without waste of time 


associated by copyright treaty, he has no | 


disabilities except those named. It would 
the type was set there and it appeared 
| simultaneously there with its publication 


either here or in Great Britain. But 


' nada can influence would this condition, 


as regards the United States, be improved. | 
| The author, however, does not make Ca- | 
| nada his place of primary publication, for | 


| unless the work was, extraordinarily suc- 

cessful, no English or United States pub- 
| lisher would take it when already in print 
and bring out a new editiow. If printed 


| here, for many reasons the book would | 
not be so apt to get in the public 
eye. It would be unlikely to be noticed 


| by the great book reviewers or be dis- 
cussed in any way likely to give it more 
than a local sale. 

For these reasons the author has his 
book published in great centers of popula- 
tion and brings the plates to Canada or 
; sends the finished article to this country. 

The injury done is not to the Canadian 

aut or, but to the Canadian publisher, for 

these conditions would continue to exist, 
as far as Canadian authors are concerned, 

| no matter what copyright law we get for 
many years. 

Associations of printers and publishers, 
bookbinders and pressmen, have other 
reasons to complain against the present 
unsatisfactory legislation with regard to 

| copyright. Indeed, English publishers and 
| their allied businesses also have reason to 
complain that Great Britain gives a copy- 
right to the United States in return for a 
copyright arrangement which insists upon 
the type being originally set in the United 
States. The type having been set there, 
| plates are made and sent to London, and 
occasionally to Toronto and Montreal, 
thus taking work out of the hands of our 


' 
| 
' 
| 


not be good in the United States unless | 





would expose the whole business. And 
what a poor, pretentious little fraud it 
would appear. Can it be imagined that 
Gilbert Parker, Grant Allen, Robert and 
James Barr, and other Canadians who 
have the ear of the British publishers, 
would permit a little Toronto coterie, not 
one of whom can reasonably claim to be a 
professional author, to make itself a set- 
otf in weight to the British Society of 
Authors ? 





ee 


‘* The White Man's Burden.” 





{The following stanzas are from the latest 
poem of Rudyard Kipling, which appears in 
McClure’s Magazine for February. As it is 
copyrighted, we re-print only a portion of the 
poem :] 

Take up the White Man's burden— 
Send forth the best ye breed 
Go, bind your sons to exile 
To serve your captives’ need ; 
To wait, in heavy harness, 
On fluttered folk and wild— 
Your new-caught sullen peoples, 
Half devil and half child. 


Take up the White Man’s burden 
In patience to abide, 
lo veil the threat of terror 
And check the show of pride : 
By open speech and simple, 
An hundred times made plain, 
To seek another's profit 
And work another's gain. 


Take up the White Man's burden 
The savage wars of peace 

Fill full the mouth of Famine, 
And bid the sickness cease ; 


Take up the White Man's burden 
No iron rule of kings, 

But toil of serf and sweeper- 
The tale of common things. 

The ports ye shall not enter, 
The roads ye shall not tread, 

Go, make them with your living 
And mark them with your dead. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (Londen) Bremen 


Lahn, Feb. 21; Trave. March 7; Kaiser Wm. 
der G Grosse,*March 14; Lahn, March 21; Kaiser 
Friederich, March 28: Trave, April4; Kaiser 
Wm. der Grosse, April 11; Lahn, April 18. 

ae Wm. der Grosse, largest and fastest 


ship in the world. 
tt saloon, $75 up; second saloon, $45.75 to 





New York—Bremen 
zee. 16 | at teres’ Mar, 2 
.Mar. 9 


NORTH GER. LLovo 
HAMBURG AM. CO'Y 


WEDITERRANEA 











Ly. New York. oy 2 Naples] Genoa. 
KaiserWm. II Feb. 18) Mch. 3 \Mch.6 |Meb.7 
E 25| Mch. 2 |Mch.9 |Mch. 10 

| Mch 12)........ Mich. 15 
| Mch. 26) Mch. 29) Me h. 30 






faiect Wm.Il Mch. 25| 











es iuecieee Apl. 1 | 

Saale ......... | Apl. 15 pl. 

Allee... ..+.+2.) Ap. 22) Apl. 30 is. See . 

Kaiser Wm. II| Apl. 29} May 8 |........ May 10 

BN v 5005 3805 May 6 | May 15 May 18) May 19 

Saale. ...... .'May 20) May 28 May 31)Junel_ 

- |Ar. Gib-| y, ex 

: Lv. New York. raitar, | Naples) cndrin. 

Saale...... | Mch. 4 Mch. 12 Mch. 18 Mc h 2t 
Ask for 


Special pamphiets on application. 
beautifully illustrated Mediterranean books. 
Berths reserved in advance. 


Bariow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 





AMERICAN LINE 


Fast Express Service 
Nsw YorK—SoUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wedne-days at 10 a.m. 
DO. PB oo as vse Feb. 22 | St. Louis.....March 22 
St. Louis......Varch 1 | St. Paul.. . April 5 
St. Paul..... March 15 | Paris..........4 A pril 12 


RED STAR LINE 


New YorK—ANTWERP—PaRIs 
Every Wednesday at 12 noon. 
*Kensington ...Feb. 15 | Friesland March 1 
Noordland .....Feb. 22| ‘Southwark ..March 8 


“These steamers carry only second and third- 
class passengers at low rates. 


International Navigation Company, Piers 
14 and 15 N. R., Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


Barlow Cumberiand, 72 Yonge st., Toronto 
— 


Passages to England | 


Express and moderate rate ships to South of | 
England and through the English Channel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Torento 


TEASISHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS | 
Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. | 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 
Telephone 2010 














Anecdotal. 





Senator Turpie of Indiana says he never | 
carries a watch because people used to 
bother him by asking the time. ‘I 
thought I'd try my turn at bothering 
somebody else about the time,” says the 
Senator. 


Bill Nye was once chatting with Senator | 
Shirley of Maine, and remarked upon the | 
fact that he (Nye) was born at Shirley in | 
the senator’s State, adding that the town 
had doubtless been named for one of the | 
senator's ancestors. ‘I didn't know,” said 
the senator, ‘‘ that there was such a town 
in Maine as Shirley.” I didn't know it, 


either,” said Nye, ‘“‘until I was born there.” 
* 


Two colliers were traveling from Ponty- 
pridd to Cardiff. Their talk turned to the 
subject of modern inventions. ‘* John,” 
said Thomas, “I can’t understand that 
thing they call the telegraph.” ‘‘ Why, ; 
man,” said John, ‘it’s like this. Suppose 
you had a long, long greyhound, reaching 
from Cardiff to Pontypridd. Well, you 
just pull his tail at Cardiff, and then, all 


of a sudden, he do bark in Pontypridd.” 


Sir Henry Hawkins was once presiding 
over a long, tedious, and uninteresting 
trial, and was listening apparently with 
great attention to a very long-winded 
speech from a learned counsel. After a | 
while he made a pencil memoradum, folded 
it, and sent it by the usher to the Q. C. in 
question, who, unfolding the paper, found 
these words: ‘ Patience competition. 
Gold medal!, Sir Henry Hawkins: honor- | 
able mention, Job.” 


In these energetic go-ahead days we are 
continually hearing of new and 
curious way of making but the 
following method is, perhaps, as ingenious 
as any previously devised: A little boy 
entered a surgery the other day when the 
village doctor was in attendance, and, 
marching up to him, whispered cautiously 
‘** Please, sir, mother sent me to say as 
how Lizgzie’s got scarlatina awful 
and, please, mother wants to know how 
much you'll give her to spread it all over 
the village?” 


some 


money, 


bad ; 


* 


A capital story is told by a gentleman 


who visited the Chateau d'If. A good | 
woman showed a party the decaying 
dungeons in which Abbe Faria and 


Edmond Dantés were immured, and the 
visitors gazed at these ruins meditatively. | 
‘*It seems to me,” said the narrator of the | 
incident, “‘ that these cells are very near 
to one another, and Alexandre Dum:- 
describes them as being further apart.” 
**Oh, indeed,” said the woman, with a 





‘‘The Bookshop”’ 


This is a Stationery Store—where 


you may get everything which that 


broad word indicates. 
“The Bookshop” we emphasiz: al- 
ways, because it is your ideal of what 


the modern bvokstore should be— 


and equally a pleasant and profitable 


place to get your printed and un 


printed stationery needs. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co., 
No. 8 King Street West. 


| Thesiger, in his blandest manner, 
| ‘the ship was christened 


| struck one note. 


| double o, d.” 


| doctors 


1 Wen. 


| Huron 


contemptuous look ; ‘‘ when I am 
talking history, this gentleman 
quotes a novelist.” 


. 

A former Lord Mayor of London, 
Sir William Curtis, was extremely 
fond of the expressions, ‘ This 
here” and ‘That there,” a fact 
which prompted a wag to suggest 
this epitaph for him: 

Here lies William Curtis, our worthy 
Lord Mayor, 

Who has left this here world and 
gone to that there. 

The origin of the three “R's” is 

attributed to Sir William, who 

proposed them as one of the toasts 

at a banquet. Whereupon, an- 

other gentleman at the dinner pro- 

posed “the three C’s—Curtis, 

King and Constitution.” 


* 


Sergeant Channell, who was in 
the habit of dropping his h’s, and 
Sir Frederic Thesiger were once 
trying a case about a ship called 
the Helen. Every time the for- 
mer mentioned the vessel he 
called it the Ellen. Every time 
the other counsel’ mentioned her 
they called herthe Helen. At last 
the judge, with a quaint gravity, 
said: ‘‘Stop; what was the name 
of the ship? I have it on my 
notes the Ellen and the Helen. 
Which is it?” And the bar 
grinned. ‘Oh, my lud,” said 


the 
Helen, but she lost her H in the 
chops of the Channell.” 

* 

One of the chief features of the 
circus whichhad struck town was 
an elephant which, it was claimed, 
could play any piece on the piano. 
| When the time came for this to 
be done a piano was brought into the 
ring, and the elephant just after. The 
elephant sat down on the stool and 
Immediately afterward 
he gave a groan, whereupon the manager 
came upand said: ‘“ Ladies and gentle- 
men, the elephant has just discovered the 


| tooth of his mother in one of the keys, 
| and 
| immediately telegraph for another piano; 


is overcome with grief, so I will 
in the meantime, we will proceed with 


the rest of the performance.” 
7 


The Rev. Ottiwell Wood, a celebrated 
English preacher, had to appear as a wit- 
ness ina North Country assize court, and 
was asked and gave his name in due 
course. ‘‘What?" asked the judge, 
peevishly, being rather deaf. Mr. Wood 
repeated his answer. ‘‘Can't hear you; 
spell it out,” snapped the judge. ‘O, 
double t, i double u, e, double 1, double u, 
The judge threw down his 
This is even a more re- 
that of the late 
which the cadets 


pen in despair. 
markable “9-4 than 
Admiral W. W. Wood, 
at the fecmas Naval Academy, when 
he was an instructor in mathematics 
there, always wrote: ‘* W cube, o square, 
d.” 


A Toronto man who has a very sick 
wife meta Christian Scientist the other 
day who strongly advised him to dismiss 
and call in a member of the 
brotherhood, concluding his argument by 
saying: ‘* The fact is we are all mind; we 
hive no hodies.” The Toronto man looked 
at him in amazement for a moment. 
he said, ‘“‘you are the most 
singular man I ever met. You say we 
have no bodies, yet you are a shirt manu- 
facturer and turn out perhaps five hun- 
dred shirts per week.” It was true; the 
Christian Scientist was engaged in one of 
the biggest shirt factories in Canada, 


* 

When D. McGillicuddy of the Goderich 
Signal was in Toronto attending the Press 
Convention, he told me a story going to 
show how necessary it is to have an editor 
at a “‘christening.” He attended one in 
county, and casually asked the 
father—let me call him Johnston—what 
name had been selected for the baby girl. 
‘““We are going to call her Helen, after 
my mother,” he replied. ‘* You don’t go 
in for three or four names?” said the 
editor. * Well, we are also going to give 
her her mother’s family name,” added the 
father. The editorstarted. ‘* Wasn't her 
name Blaises?” ‘* Yes." *‘ My dear man 
-stop and think! It is impossible! Helen 
Blaises Johnston.” There was a hurried 
conference between man and wife and 
the child was baptized under the name of 
Martha, 


ae 


Latest Electric Notion. 





Art in the Practical Affairs of Life.—An 
Idyll of Snowdon, 

HE cleanliness, promptness and 
compactness of electricity as a 
heater are setting inventors and 
adapters to work upon all sorts of 


warms & compress, or alleviates pain asa 
rubber, or takes the chill off a bed as a 
warming-pan, or keeps one’s feet warm in 
& motor carriage. Just attach the wire of 
the pad to any electric 
The electric flat-iron caunot be 

Michael if Bridget be 


current, 
she gets! 
thrown at 


temper, for no woman would wait to un- | 


screw it before hitting Michael with some 
thing. The electric 
this month in New 


pad is on the market 
York ar 
soon We shall be using it here. 

heater for 


The man 


who runs the electric his tea- 


kettle will probably have an electrical pad | 
in cold weather that | 


under his door-mat 
wailing visitors may warm their feet and 
be patient. By the way, 
ing reminds me of something I've been 
wanting to write about all winter. Itisa 
remonstrance to the women or men who 
order their cabs and coupes after the ball 


| for one o'clock, and keep men and horses | 


waiting in the cold stormy night until 
three o'clock. This happens so often, 
when by twelve o'clock both men and 


in a} 


five dollars; | 


talking of wait- | 





| the people.” 


| appliances for utilizing this wonderful 
force. The latest is the electric pad 
heater, which goes into a flat-iron, or | 


| A noble character is Sinfl, the Romany 
and hot ! 





women know whether they are likely to | 


be willing to leave in an hour or not, and 


a telephone message is very small trouble | 
in comparison with the trial to drivers | 


; finement or morality, I must confess to a 


Or re ee ee rr ee 


ON THE ICE. 


Fliegende Blatter. 


is the child whom its own mother does 
not love. 1 once wrote about & little child 
its mother found a bore, a little sensitive 
loving child, and a young mother up- 
braided me for writing such monstrous 
falsehoods. I wonder does she think of 
how she clasped her own wean close and 


and horses of waiting in a blinding storm 
for hours for thoughtless fares. 


I think a book should be written about ; 
artistic methods. People are soclumsy in 
many ways, when an artistic method 
would carry them safely past the pitfalls 
which are continually yawning for the | defended all motherhood, while I said 
blunderer. Take the case of the infri-! lightly that the babies loved the most 
gant. How clumsy he sometimes is;; were the on s taken away, and that lots 
how sure to give things away toan amused | of women denied their souls the blessing 
and derisive public. Without at all coun- | of joving the dear wee mites. The little 
tenancing intrigue, which always seems | mother now sits childless and that other 
to me a tremendous lot of bother for very | child still longs for a love his own mother 
dubious fun, and consequently undesir- | hasn’t time to give him—so goes this 
able, apart from any consideration of re- cranky life! I sympathize with the 
mother who dreams Rachel-wise of those 
little faces hid in dark places away, but I 
sympathize more with the little boy who 
lives unloved like Aylwin. Lapy Gay. 


grudging admiration of an artistically | 
conducted affair, purely from an artist | 
point of view. You who had the pleasure 
of seeing The Royal Box will know what I 
mean when you recall the Prince of 
Wales’ masterly way of shielding | 
the foolish woman, a_ stroke so clever | 
and so artistic that the finer part of the 
audience rose toit inaclap of applause. agers A 
An artistic way of snubbing undesirable novel wes historical xo unhis- 
persons should be made a subject of care- | tor’cal, because it embodies or 
ful study. It can be done, but it seldom | does not embody the real feel- 
is. A brutal frankness, a cowardly avoid- nee and tendencies of the — 
ance or a more or less rude, indefinite or | °F S¢neration it attempts to depict, and 


ineffectual coolness is what one generally in no sense because the events it records 
observes. The art of setting down and have happened or the people it describes 


setting out persons in need of it is an |; have lived. b oe : . events and sagt 
interesting branch of education. acters must be typical, not exceptional, to 
* 


give it the atmosphere which, to another 
generation, shall make it seem more than 
a mere created fancy.” If we accept this 
definition it would follow that a printed 
book is not a novel because one half of its 
contents is fictitious, nor an historical 
novel because the other half is trans- 
planted from Parkman. 
* 

Balzac’s birthday, the 20th of next May, 
is his centenary, and is to be celebrated 
both at Paris and Tours. It is said that 
his long-forgotten play, Maratre, will be 


performed at the Paris Odéon. 
7 


Next year will be the centennial anni- 
versary of the birthyear of the Russian 
author, Pushkin, and is to be elaborately 
celebrated. Pushkin, like the Dumas, 
had nevro blood in his veins, his great- 
grandfather having been a slave of Peter 
the Great. He himself was killed in a 
duel in 1837. 





Books and Shop Talk. 


HAT is an hi-torical novel? Paul 
Leicester Ford says that a 








The art of getting rid of persons who 
take up your time and render you unfit, 
through irritation, to do the work which 
they have interrupted is one I'd like to go 
up for a course of study in. Iam always 
an easy mark for this particular nuisance. 
I tell them I'm busy, Lehindhand, but do 
they pay any attention? Never. They 
think it is part of the editorial po-e; they 
are the geese people who say, ‘Gracious, 
I thought you made up the letters for the 
correspondence column. I always thought 
it quite clever of you!” or the women 
who arrive in after the paper has gone to 
press with a notice afoot long of a cook- 
ing class ora meeting of the Society for 
the Preservation of the Snuff taking 
Habit, and pout hecause you can’t find 
just asmall corner fur it. I don't know 
how to be artistically soothing and com- 
forting to them. I want to chase them 
out with aruler, which, of course, cannot 
be called in the least artistic. 


A book which has been lying on my 
table begging to be read for weeks, per- 
haps, was tackled one day last week. I 


The p etext upon which Jules Lemaitre 
resigned his position as dramatic critic 
on the Revue des Deux Mondes was as 
original as anything he ever wrote. He 
said that in fourteen years he had ex- 


Se eSNG? savunessnetesnanereteeee 


tackled it rashly, then it tackled me. pressed all the views he was ever likely to 
The book ix Watts-Danton’s Aylwin, | have. He will now write plays and books. 
which has been boomed by that most . 

artistic booming, a hot diversity of The Sandhurst of Canada ia the title of 
opinion among the critics. There are} 41 jiustrated article in the St. James's 
critics who tind in it neither loveliness Budget, treating of the Royal Military 
nor intere-t, there are others who pro- College, Kingston. The writer anya : 


nounce it a masterpiece. And a thought- | “That our War Office thinks highly of 
ful man said cautiously, “It will wake up| the Canadian College is shown by the fact 
: " It kept me awake for two! that four commissions are annually given 
nights until the second wee small hour, | ¢4 Canadian graduates—one in the Royal 
and I did not grudge the sleep I lost, be- | Artillery, one in the Royal Engineers, one 
cause Aylwin had lost his sweetheart and | in the cavalry, and one in the infantry 
had not found her for at least eixht} while a fifth memeieibealiion is now given by 
hours of reading. Thestory is weird and the Indian Staff, When it fe considered 
original, the telling of it fascinating to 4! what a run there is on these commissions 
degree. Incidentally the possibility of | i¢ will at once be seen that our War Office 
various psychic transmissions and most recognizes that graduates of Kingston are 
interesting phenomena are touched upon. | 4. wel] qualified as dens from Gandhuret 
or Woolwich for commissions in the 


xzirl, and a lonely Welsh atmospheie Regular Army.” 


broods over all. The heroine is weirder 
than ever was Babbie, and I have not in 
years closed « book over a horror such as 
the retribution which overtook Wynne; 
in fact, there are so many queer thriils in 
the reading of Aylwin, it is at once so 
deep and so crude, so tender and so cruel. 
so satisfying and so inadequate, that I 
cannot begin to say what I want to about 
it. Lorna Doone and Tess of the D Urber- 
villes and Aylwin are three books of the 
open air, and have in turn carried me 
away with their power. 
* 





The Tree Grave. 


NJUNS? Why, they're no use, any- 
way. The durned things, they're that 
superstitious they make one sick. 
Why, once in the early days, befvre 

Vancouver was Vancouver, and I was 
~quatting on a bit o' land now covered 
with houses, I had a mind to try my luck 
with a gun. Didn’t know that I'd get 
anything; thought I might scare up a 
grouse or duck. I wasn’t very particular, 
anyway. I went through the bush a bit 
and, looking around, I sees away upina 
tree an aigle’s nest. My! but it was a big 
‘un. Lor’! thinks I, them birds must be 
great, and I took to wondering if the old 
ones were in a-minding of their young. 
I'll soon see, says I, and with that I fired 





Who most needs sympathy in the world? 
writes a friend in that perfunctory way 
he has of shying great questions at me. 
“The cripple,” said Marjory. ‘* Ab, no, 
the mother who has lost her baby,” said 
soft-eyed Kathleen. ‘* The man who cares 
for himself alone,” said the professor from 
the softest corner, with a/l the cushions. | into the nest, but devil a thing showed up. 
I think (perhaps because I've been reading | Durn the thing, says I; they must be 
Aylwin), that the most in needof sympathy ' terribly hard to scare, and I let them 


—_—_—e.eaeKewKv—X=—_———— ee 


have one more. 





Never a bit did they 
move, but a voice ahind me says: ‘* What- 
oo- doing?” It kind o’ took my breath 
away, for there was no one along with 
me, so [turned ‘round pretty scared-like 
and sees there one of them Injuns. 

“Doing?” says I. 

“ Klowitka,” says he. 

** Shooting aigles,” says I. 

* Aigles?” says he. 

** Yes,” says I. 

**Dat’'s no aigle,” says he. 

“ What is it then?” says I. 

‘You shooting my fadder,” says he. 

*“You durned fool,” says I, and with 
that I turned and went, but later I found 
out that the Indians used to put their 
dead ‘uns in the air on branches of trees. 
Some of ’em are still to be ce 
lots of ’em since. 
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Special Shoe Dressings 


over all others. 


IT’S NO EXPERIMENT, 


More Packard’s Shoe Dressings 
Sold than any other. 
A High Polish and no Injury to Shoe. 








The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- | 
ing several capital letters: 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual | 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- . 
trons, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. ' 

A. M. McPHER‘ON.—Your writing shows 
impulse and energy. You are young, ener- | 
getic, careful, adaptable, quick in perception, j 
and independent ; havea hopeful and some- | 
what imaginative nature, some taste, and can 
be generous, especially to those you care for. | 


") 
Correspondence Coupon. | 
| 


L. H. Packano & Co., MONTREAL. 


° 














The Dealer 


Makes agreat big profit when 
he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


; is made from pure chich gum, and 
v 


You don’t carry your heart on your sleeve, nor 
give your confidence freely. It isn’t by any 
means the writing of an asc tic. Writer would 
enjoy a good time and probably does. 

M. Gro. Batnp.—This isa much more out- or half 0 good 


spoken ard confiding person than its accom- | FAWAVAWAV AV AV AV AV a AY A 


panying study, and not so amenable and level- 7 


headed. It would be quite possible to get a 
secret out of him, unawares. You might vainly 
It Depends 
on the Process 


attempt to“ pump” his friend. Writer is alto- 
gether cast in a more receptive mould, is easily 
attracted by the oppo ite sex, fond of good liv- 
ing and general comfort, has some sense of 
Po ae cemeraly || Und in the mannactare of malt 
= : : whether the production is of 
the highest grade or not. 

The “ Vacuum Process” for 
making salt is the most modern 
and scientific. 
| 


there is ——s a gum “just as good” 















balanced as the other, and care for details not 
so good. Either one has a good deal of manli- 

It makes a pure, fine salt, most 
readily dissolved, and perfectly 


ness and snap. 
even in crystal. 


GLORY QUAYLE.—Why indeed? But women 
Windsor Salt 


will continue to love and sacrifice themselves 
for bad and unworthy men, though how a 
woman can get her values so hopelessly 
mixed has always puzzled me. Iama bit hard 
on her forit, I suppose. not having been myself 
built for a burnt sacrifice. Iean quite under- 
stand a woman going wrong for the sake of the 
man. She gets herreturn onthe animal plane, MANUFACTURED BY 
but to waste a life in longing and loving a 
great Boohoo who doesn’t care! Oh, no! The Windsor Salt Co. 
If I were you, Glory, I'd let up on such yarns LIMITED 
as “The man who was good,” almost as sud- 
denly as Ishould on the man. Glory Quayle’s WINDSOR, Ont. 
letters were certainly unique. What postage 
she must have paid on those very vulgar effu- 
sions! A truly good person, a human, loving, 
upright man, unselfish and loyal and thonght- 
ful, is surely never withoutappreciation. Iam 
sure I'd appreciate such an one and likely put 
him in a g'ass ca-e and exhibit him. Men are 
neither better nor worse than women. There 
is none that doeth good, though there are truly 
lots that try to. 2. Your writing shows con- 
centra'ion, greatdecision and a fine constancy. 
You are observant and intuitive, a bit anxious 
to impress favorably and inclined to be ob- 
stinate. Originality, power and conservatism 
are shown. You do not strike me as a recep- 
tive person, and I think there are up-to-date 
subjects which you may study and improve 
your outlook immeasurably. Some study of 
the cau-e of character would make you a very 
impatient reader of the book you say makes 
you cynical. Ithink I shall ask you to write 
to me again. Will you? 

MarGarer.—If you wish I will send you a 
very good cut of Gilbert Parker and his auto- 
I have read nothing of 


The Famous Mineral Salt Baths 


OF ST. CATHARINES 


For Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Sciatica 
and allied diseases. For Scrofula and Nervous 
Affections and Impurities of the Blood. En- 
dorsed by Hare's System of Therapeutics and 
Allvut’s System of Medicine. xperienced 
physicians and attendants in Massage Treat- 
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graph for y ur corner. 
his but his last and be-t, Tne Battle of the Hoe tin aay eee Eevee Ee er 
Strong. That is a corking fine book, my girl. | SON BROS., The Weliand, St. Catharines. 
I don't think the corner notion appeals to me | pen the year round 
for anyone out Dickens, and [ believe I shall | 
adopt it yet for him. There i<n't a cor: er in 
the sanctum, by the way. Doors and windows | Q A 
and a curving bay spoil all possibilities. | 
I have always hid a shelf for Dickens and | 
anotherfor m: poets. 2. Now for your writing: Sextee Wane firecmic 
You are imag: native and very firm in purpose, | cians qouee 
apt to overlook detai’s but be successful in fm the 
general effect; when you think in time you can comore” ft SE Feet 
be very discre-t, but isn't it hard to think in | Moth, an 
time? You have originality and self-esteem facial and bodily 
and dainty ways, and don’t incline to lean on | brighten sod tee a 
anyone. Some ambition, great self relisnce py bee Bete remedies on 
and a mo-t magnetic personality are yours, If nite 
you are wilfal, one must fain forgive you, but Be B. FOULD, 256 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
I shall not until you learn to balance your very i Sold by all Druxgi-ts in Canada. 
fine power better. So much force, so jerkily 
applied. About the sequel—as Jessie A'ex-| ae 
ander says of her apple—there ain't goin’ to be | 
any core (sequel). Did you ever have Jes-ie | 
down there toread? You should. She'd take | 
excellently among my old townsfolk. | 

ZiLLAH.—So I will tell.you. You are clever, | 
and you know it; fond of praise, and you show 
it; full of fun, and you go it; able to influence 
men, and you doit; a bit conceited, and you'll 
rue it. 

DEACON DARBY.—Poor chap, have you been ba 
looking anxiously all this time? or perhaps you 
thought to read the rules. It is not at all a | WHIRLWIND 
finished study. In it, as in your life, you do CARPETS TAKEN UP 
lots of “‘ young” things. But itis good-natured j CARPE CLEANED, anp RE-LAID. 
and ambitious and honest, if sometimes miss- | nning 
ing the point, and you can make the best of CLEANER —e mae ne 


circumstances, and are just and generous too. Thone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor. 
Splendid energy and a rather plausible and 
ingratiating manner, with unbounded vitality, 


are yours. I am very much interested in your | 





OFF ICE TO LET 


‘“*Excuse me, sir,” said Barker to a “ Saturday Night ” Building 


boorish traveler, ‘‘but what is your busi- 
ness?” “IT am a gentleman, sir—that’s | pep eect gongs or profession. Apply 
my business.” ‘ Ah,” said Barker, ‘I see. | Tur SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. 


You are taking a holiday.” — 7it-Bits, } Limited. 


WE G IVE Monsoon than it is possible for you 


to get in any other way. Ask your grocer for Monsoon. 
2h, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cents per pound. 


MONSOON 
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y u better tea in the packages of 





| INDO-CEYLON TEA 





. 


Nn a 





ing 
Co 


Pa 


wh 
MI 


Ss | 


~ 
. 











a, Sciatica 
ul Nervous 
jlood. En- 
eutics and 
eperjences 
ts Water 
[ALCOLM- 
arines. 





, Toronto. 
ada, 











ilding 


jion. Apply 


ING CO. 
Limited. 








Sl san solani 


ea 





February 11, 1899 


POOSSOSOOS SOSH OOOO OS O0oee 


Studio and or 
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CHOOLS of Art have come to be 
recognized factors in the life of 
communities where art flourishes. 
Their creeds and government 
differ-:in different localities, but 
all endorse their usefulness. The five we 
have in the Province of Ontario are at 
Ottawa, Kingston, Toronto, Hamilton 
and London respectively. Their purpose 
is to teach all kinds of drawing, design- 
ing, wood carving, engraving, lithography, 
modeling in clay, and painting in all its 
branches. The management of the Toron- 
to school, of which alone we wish to 
speak, is in very good hands—a Board and 
Advisory Committee composed of some of 
our bestart people and professionalartists, 
with Hon. G. W. Allan as president and 
R. Y. Ellis as vice president. The staff of 
teachers is as good as perhaps the pro- 
vince affords—G. A. Reid in painting, 
Gustav Hahn, one of Toronto's best 
designers and decorators; Wm. Cruik- 
shank in advanced drawing; and R, 
Jfolmes, instructor at Upper Canada Col- 
lege, in primary drawing. The fees are 
most reasonable. An, evening class in 
drawing, for instance, three evenings in 
the week for two hours, for ten weeks is 
but three dollars. 

It is just a pity there seems to be so 
much attempting to teach art in private 
classes throughout the city, none amount- 
ing to very much in attendance. If it 
were at all practicable it would seem to be 
better to unite forces in this matter, 
selecting those qualified to teach and 
forming one good school of art which 
everybody would know was the one and 
only school worth their attention. As it 
is, what with the usual public callousness 
to valuable institutions whose utility is 
never proclaimed upon the house-tops, the 
division of interest caused by so many 
teachers, and the short-sighted policies of 
government and municipal authorities, the 
Toronto School of Art does not receive 
that support which it merits. Here are 
the beginnings, the in:portant beginnings, 
of a national art, an original art, if that is 
an admissible term, especially valuableina 
new land in guiding the community safely 
past thoserocksagainst which older nations 
have struck. What an upheaval we might 
expect in custom and habit in a short time 
if all young people were compelled, in 
connection with their school course, to 
take the course prescribed for the 
schools of art. There would follow 
in a few generations keen discrimina- 
tion in all matters into which the 
question of beauty enters. Much of the 
stuff manufactured and offered here as 
art would be buried in oblivion deeper 
than Pompeii’s twenty-four feet, and, un- 
like Pompeii, no one would ever desire to 
resurrect a splinter of it. The application 
of such a standard as might exist then 
would revolutionize our municipalities 
and give us civic art. It would success- 
fully empty many of the parlors of the 
present day, and beautify the simplest 
and humblest object of domestic use. 
That agglomeration of trumpery expen- 
siveness on bargain counters would not 
be called for. 
chanic it would not be, as now, next to 
impossible to find reliable, intelligent, 
critical workmen capable of undertaking 
any fine work. It would give us the moral 
courage to live with simplicity, which 
would do much for society, mentally and 
aorally. To those whose present occupa- 
tion requires a knowledge of drawing, 
designing, decorating and _ illustrating, 
the School of Art is an invaluable heip, 
and its fees and hours are within reach of 
all, whether engaged during the day or 
not. We wonder that schoolteachers 
have not been alive to these advantages. 
How many valuable evenings are frittered 
away by young people in useless, or worse, 
amusements in this city. We cannot 
think of many more really pleasurable 
ways worthy intellectual beings of spend- 
ing evenings thanin the study of art in 
this school. 

We should have a good art school here, 


HIGH-CLASS 
WATER COLORS 
and OIL PAINTINGS 





His View of Overcrowding. 





. Goanet, pay you any fare to-night, conductor.” 


“ Wh 


‘*Can't you see I’m strapped.” 


where, of all places, young people from 
outside make their home. The presence 





schools these are just the thing, since 
color is unavailable apparently at present. 





of so many members of the O.S.A. who ! Large bromide enlargements, specially for 
live here is a stimulus to young artists. | school decoration, can be had reasonably. 
The frequency and importance of exhibi- | The Minister of Education seems to think 
tions all combine to make Toronto a desir- | them pretty nice, since he has purchased 


In the workshop of the me- ; 





= Toronto gentleman, giving up housekeep- 

, desires to dispose of some high-class Water- 

Galore and Oil Paintings. Thy are by Harlo 

White, Homer Watson, Jacobi, Calvert, Ernest 
Parton and Way. 


On view at 
AMBROSE KENT & SONS 
156 Yonge Street 


where foe neem ulars may be obtained from 
MR. LUKE. 


ART TREASURES 


AGENCY OF 
SOOLE PHOTOGRAPHS, BOSTON 
A, P&TERSEN «+ « - #74 Yonge Street 


W. L. FORSTER 
. ++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studio: 24 Sing Street West 





F. GAGEN, 
° Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


Miss EDITH HEMMING 
PORTRAICS, MEINTATURES 
Classes for Miniature Painting. 
Studio— 582 Church Street, Toronto 





E are earnestly striv ‘ing to give Toronto 
the very best Artis's’ Miterial tore inthe 
werld, and since the benefits will be yours we 
confidently ask your co-operation. Compa e 
your facilities of tn years ago with what we 
offer you now, and reflect 
THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
131 & 133 Yonge St. and |, 3, 5, 7& 9 Toronto 
Arcade. Entrance 133 Yonge St. Tel. 22h. 


DO YOU NEED PAINT ? 





For Your &¢ Artists’ Materials 
Mouse 2% vor @tiand 
Parlors £e, Water-Color 
Halls 5 & * Painting 
hr Bae China Painting 

oS Crayon Drawing 
Dining-rooms q &q Sketching 
Kitchens S5B Modeling, &c. 





THE &. HARRIS CO’Y, Limited 
44 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


able site for a flourishing school. It would | 
surely be better to fully equip one good 
school of art in the province so as to 
enable it to do efficient work, than to 
spread effort over several inferior ones. 
A school of art should be one of the 
glories of a community. When we can 
get away from the idea that art is some- 
thing tacked on to our lives, not really 
essential, a toy for the rich, and an ex- 
travagance in which the poor never 
expect to indulge, we shall begin to know 
its worth, its necessity, and cultivate it 
accordingly, both privately and publicly. 

Mrs. M. E. Dignam, director of art in 
Moulton College, purposes opening a class 
in art for teachers in the studio adjoining 
the college on Saturday mornings and 
afternoons. The usual course will be fol- 
lowed, including the principles of tone, 
values, color and composition, sketching 
and life models. 


An important composition by F. Mce- 
Gillivray Knowles divided the critics last 
year at the annual exhibition of the O.S.A. 
This year another important painting will 
be a conspicuous feature of the exhibition. 
The subjectis the return of Psyche with 
the box of beauty required of her by 
Venus as one of her several penances. 
Charon has just rowed her over the Styx. 
She stands lost in admiring contemplation 
of the box, which her curiosity compelled 
her to open, you may remember, when 
she lost it in sleep and suffered accord- 
ingly. Psyche isa beautiful girl, so Mr. 
Knowles says in this painting, with rich, 
warm, golden hair enveloped in a gauzy 
drapery which is not intended to cover the 
contours of lovely limbs. She has not even 
sandals on. In the background receding far 
into gloom, suggestive of dreadful things 
that are said to happen to bad people, is a 
dark mysterious mountain, towards which 
Charon, in sheepskin and white beara, 
paddles, I suppose it is his own, canoe 
overastream. Inthe midst of sunlight, 
and luxuriant natural life in tree and 
sky and earth, beautiful Psyche stands 
in the foreground. 


The W.A.A. held a busy meeting last 
week arranging for the coming portrait 
exhibition. A large committee of ladies 
and gentlemen was formed to complete 
matters. Some new members were adled 
to the Association. Mrs. Dignam, Mts. 


(Dr.) Hemsted and Miss L. Muntz were | 


appointed to represent the Association on 
the Board of School Art. 

Miss Hawley is opening a clas; for 
students in water-colors in Miss Vickers’ 
studio, York Chambers, and several young 
ladies have joined. 


The Sketch Club meets to-night in the 
studio of Miss MacLean, 204 Simcoe street. 


Good pictures are essential to a com- 
plete home, and they are just as much out 
of the reach of the majority as they are 
essential, so, to fill the gap, that which 
passes for a picture and is purchasable is 
obtained. Thus many are deprived of there- 
fining influence and educative force of good 
pictures. Few of us can purchase original 
works of great masters, past or present, 
and few comparatively can go to see them 
where they are. Instead, however, of 
purchasing inferior copies of inferior 
painters because they contain color, how 
much better to purchase photographs or 
engravings of the best works of art. The 
Soule Photography Company, which has 
established an agency here at 374 Yonge 
street, has reproductions of all noted 
paintings and masterpieces of the Italian, 
Flemish, Dutch, German, Spanish, French 
aid English schools; the best works of 
sculpture from As-+yrian down, architec 
tural subjects and mi-cellaneous views of 
all noted places of the world, beside. 
photographs of musicians, authors, poets 
and other celebrities. For tifty cents an 
excellent picture can be obtained, The 
family with asmall income would not miss 
greatly this if expended each month on 
one. Atthe endof the yeartwelve very good 
works of art would fill many a wall space 
now uncovered, or, perhaps worse, covered 
with something not art. To put these in 
expensive frames would be absurd, For 





essen 


four large photographs, and J. L. Hughes 


| has also consented to recommend them to 


school leagues. We can recommend all 
interested in any way in art to look over 
Mr. Petersen's store of good things and 
they will much enjoy the visit. 


The W.A.A. is “ flittin.’” They intend 
pu'ting up their own stove-pipes in some 
other quarters next month. "Tis a pity 
this is true, for it will be difficult to secure 
such a convenient room, so easily reached. 
It is due to them to say that they have not 
been ejected for being any sort of dis- 
turbers whatsoever, but because the pro- 
prietor, the Canada Life Company, wants 
the whole establishment to itself. 


On Saturday next, Feb. 18, Rev. Prof. 
Clark is announced to lecture before the 
Woman’s Art Association on Savonarola. 


* 

Since last week's issue I have learned 
that the Ontario Society of Artists took 
steps some time ago to secure the Tissot 
exhibition for Toronto, and that it is 
likely that M. Tissot will bring his fine 
collection to this city. Last week I said 
that the O. S. A. showed inactivity in not 
moving in this matter, and am glad to 
know that a move had already been made. 

* 


The O. S. A. exhibition will open in the 
first week of March, and I understand 
that it has been decided not to make the 


opening view a free one as in the past. | 


Those who attend will be expected to pay 
the same admission fee as they would on 
an ordinary occasion. This is, in many 
ways, a good idea. JEAN GRANT. 


An Incident of War. 


From the French of Emile Richebourg. 








HE Prussians 
on the morn- 
ing of Wed- 
nesday, Sep- 
tember 30, 
1870, having 
assured them- 
selves that 
the greater 
part of the in- 
habitants had 
tled from Par- 





tered the vil- 


lage, determined, by making an example | 


of it, to strike terror into the hearts of the 
neighboring people, who otherwise might 
be tempted to take up arms in defence of 
their homes and country. 

Piling sheafs of wheat against several of 
the principal houses the soldiers set them 
on fire, and pressed on, until they came to 
the beautiful home of Monsieur Dembry. 


speedily burst open, and although beauti- 
fully furnished throughout and adorned 
with costly works of art, it was condemned 
to be burned. 

While the soldiers were busy carrying 





You say you are not 
“well.” Of course—how 
can you be well if you are 
not healthy? ABBEY’S 
EFFERVESCENT SALT 

will invigorate your system and 
keep you in perfect health. It 
has done it for others—it will do 
it for you. Wherever Abbey’s 
Effervescent Salt has been intro- 
duced it has received un- 
biased recommendation. 


All druggists sell this stand- 
ard English preparation at 60c 
a large bottle ; trial size, 25¢ 








| richness of his conservatories, 


|} mortelles"’ had saved his 
pillage and the torch. 





| He was asked tf Dodd's 


main, en-| 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


off whatsoever they fancied to keep for 
themselves, the captain of the regiment, 
cigar in mouth, walked up and down the 
gardens, which on all sides gave evidence 
of the owner’s love of flowers, surveying 
with much satisfaction the late bright 
blossoms in the flower-beds, 

Presently, with a thrill of admiration, 
he stopped before a splendid group of 
dahlias, among which were varieties of 
every rare color and tint. A little farther 
were many splendid chrysanthemums, but 
he looked in vain for his favorite, ‘‘ heli- 
chrysum,” more generally known as “‘im- 
mortelles.” 

Now this Prussian captain was no mere 
amateur concerning flowers. On the con- 
trary, he was a distinguished botanist and 
horticulturist from Hanover, where he 
himself owned magnificent estates. More- 
over, at the Paris Exhibition of 1867 he 
had exhibited many specimens from his 
own gardens, and at that time there were 
to be seen in that part of the Champ de 
Mars reserved for the horticultural dis- 
play, side by side with the exotics culti- 
vated in France, all the beauties of the 
Hanoverian flora, conspicuous among the 
latter being a unique display of ‘ heli- 
chrysum,” or ‘‘ immortelles.” 

These carried off the gold medal. 

With a sigh of regret the captain 
turned trom the garden beauties and 
entered the conservatories. 

At first nothing was to be seen but a 
marvelous collection of ‘ cacti,” but soon, 
as he moved on, he uttered an ejaculation 
of intense astonishment, for there, right 
before him, was a collection of ‘heli- 
chrysum” of every rare color and hue. 
even still more beautiful than those of his 
own famous exhibit in 1867. 


In that French conservatory so far from | 
Hanover he saw again the much-prized | 


flowers which he had fondly imagined 
were to be found only in his own green- 
houses, 
doubled when, on a rustic table nearby, 
he found a complete German catalogue of 
his own estates! And on the first page of 
which, written in his own handwriting, 
he read : 

“Presented to M. , French horti- 
culturist. A souvenir of the Paris Exhi- 
bition of 1867." 

Then he suddenly recalled the incident 
of presenting his own catalogue to a 





French exhibitor of chrysanthemums, and | 


to whom he had taken a great liking. 
Most singular and happy discovery ! 
Hastening from the conservatories he 

sternly commanded his thieving men not 


to touch another article, and to the mysti- | 


fied officers he said : 

“IT know the owner of this castle, and 
his chief gardener is a friend and fellow- 
exhibitor of my own. I positively pro- 
hibit any further damage to this property.” 

Many articles which had already been 
carried off he ordered returned to their 
places. And during the burning of sur- 
rounding houses he made his own Hano- 
verian soldiers guard the property of M. 
Dembry. 

Further, during the following three 
weeks he saw that his own men cared, 
not only for the choice flowers, but also 
that they kept the gardens and conserva- 
tories in good condition. 

Before leaving the town, on all walls 
and fences of M. Dembry’s property he 
caused to be printed in red paint : 

** Protected from pillage.” 

And the Prussians who came after care- 
fully respected the property. 

When the family returned great indeed 
was their surprise to find the estate had 
been spared the general destruction. But 
it was not until later, during the evil days 


| of the Commune, when the Hanoverian 


regiment once more occupied Parmain, 


| that they learned the truth 


Then the Prussian captain paid M. 
Dembry a call, complimented him on the 


the German catalogue lefc on the rustic 
table, and told how the beautiful ‘‘im- 
castle from 


THIS SETTLES IT. 


Mr. Charles Dean, on Dodd's | 


Kidney Pills. 


Kidney 
Cured Him of Kidney Disease, 
and Declared they did after 
his Doctor and other 
Medicines had 
Failed. 

Lonpon, Feb. 6.—The publication a few 
days ago, in the press of this, and other 
cities, of the statement that Mr. Charles 
Dean, of the City Hotel, had been cured by 
Dodd's Kidney Pills, of a disease that 





Pills 


| every other remedy he had used, failed to 
| even relieve, created a wide-spread com- 
| ment and discussion. 

The place was deserted, but doors were | 


The majority of the citizens agreed that 
the case was not a remarkable one for 
Dodd's Kidney Pills, which, they said, 
cure every case of Kidney Disease for 
which they are used. 

Some few persons, however, 
the accuracy of the report. 

To settle the question, once for all, we 
interviewed Mr. Dean, and asked him if 
the press reports were true. 


“Certainly they are true,” said he, 


‘*The only fault they have is that they are 


not strong enough. 


‘*T used to suffer so much that I had to | 
My doctor said my | 


lie down to get relief, 
Kidneys were affected. He 
medicine but it didn’t help me. 

‘‘One day I met Mr, M. L. Datfy, archi- 
tect, who was cured of Kidney Disease by 
Dodd's Kidney Pills. He advi-ed me to 
try them andI did so, When I had taken 
four doses I was relieved. One box made 
me anew man. I have taken three boxes, 
and am completely cured. Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills cured me. They are worth their 
weight in gold.” 

This certainly settles the question. 
Nothing further can be said.  Dopp's 
KIpNEY Pitus Cure KipNEY DiskEASE— 
that is proved. 

Those who require Dodd's Kidney Pills 
can get them at all drug stores for fifty 
cents a box, six boxes for $2.50, or by send- 
ing the price to The Dodds Medicine Co., 
Limited, Toronto. 


gave me 





But his astonishment even re- | 





The Celebrated India Pale Ale and 
Stout of John Labatt 


can be purchased from all dealers in Wines and Liquors at 
the SAME PRICE AS OTHER DOMESTIC ALES. 





When ordering, specify ‘‘ LABATT’S,” and insist on 
having what you order. 








THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


SUBSTITUTIO! 


See you get Carter's. Ask for Carter's. 


CARTER’S bitter: Litile Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even if solicited to do so. Beware of 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 












DON'T SHOVEL YOUR DOLLARS siting good evel” Cant 


results from poor 
COAL 


That’s sure. If you come to us you will get the very best coal in the market. 
as perfectly screened. It’s free from all coal impurities, burns up {2 _ 
ashes, Prices fluctuate. So you had better buy now w hile they’ relow. We 


liver anywhere in the city prompt, P, BURNS & C0, 38 King St, East 


ly. Shall we book your oh 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 








doubted | 





Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


UBILEE and 


Malt and Hops. 





BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


JUBILEE LABEL 4 
INDIA PALE... ALES 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 








The Sexton. 





BY PARK BENJAMIN. 
Nigh to a grave that was newly made 
Leaned a sexton old on his earth-worn spade. 
His task was done, and he paused to wait 
The funeral train through the open gate. 
A relic of bygone days was he, 


| And his locks were as white as a foamy sea, 
And these words came forth from his lips so | 


thin : 
“T gather them in, I gather them in. 


** Many are with me. and yet still I'm alone. 
I'm King of the dead, and I make my throne 
On a monument slab of marble cold, 

And my sceptre of rule is the spade I hold. 


| I've builded the houses that lie around 
| In every nook of this burial ground : 


But come they stranger, or come they kin, 
I gather (hem in, I gather them in. 


“TI gather them in, both man and boy 
Year after year, of grief or joy, 
Mother and daugonter, father and son, 


| Come to my solitude one by one. 
| Come they from cottage, 


or come they from 


hall, 
Mankind are my subjects, all, all, atl. 


Let them loiter in pleasure or toilfully spin. 
I gather them in, I gather them in. 


*T gather thein in, and their final rest 


| Is here, down here in the earih’s dark breast,” 


The sexton ceased, for the funeral train 


| Wound mutely over that solemn plain ; 
| And I said in my heart, when time is told 
spoke of | 


A mightier voice than that sexton’'s old 


| Shall sound o’er the last trump’s dreadful din, 


*T gather them in, I gather them in.’ 


— = 








A New Decorative Art. 
Woman's Home Companion. 
As an art pyrography, in its modern 
form, is of comparatively recent origin. 


It is practically the production of orna- { 


mental designs and pictorial effects with 


|} ared-hot point upon wood, ivory, leather 


and fabrics. Formerly the tools used were 
of wrought iron, and were heated in the 
glow of a charcoal fire by the operator, 
who took them up one by one and used 
them much in the same manner as an 
artist handles a pencil. But Pacquelin’s 
appliances have done away 
tedious process. 
of a glass vessel into which must be 
poured some alcohol, wood-spirit or ben 
zine. This vessel is fitted with a rubber 


stopper that seals it hermetically, and two | 
metal tubes bent at right angles, to which | 


are attached two rubber pipes. These 
pipes are connected, the one to a syringe- 


like bulb and bellows, the other to the | “ 
graver or pencil, which is screwed on toa | 
This graver has a hollow | 


wooden handle. 
curved point, or beak, made of platinum, 
which is first slightly heated over a spirit- 
lamp. Pressure on the bulb forces a cur- 
rent of the liquid contained in the glass 
vessel along the rubber pipe to the plati 


makes it ready for use. 


Bearing a Brother's Burden. 


Not a few of the returning campaigners 


at Camp Wikoff were burdened with the 
weight of two equipments, although they 
had scarce strength enough to carry one, 
Why some of them were so heavily laden 


is indicated by a case related by the New | 


York Commercial Advertiser. 

A man of the Thirty-third Michigan was 
loaded down with baggage, and over his 
shoulder he carried two guns, tied to- 
gether with twine. He was smoking a 
cigar, and kept up a constant stream of 
bantering remarks in a reckless way. 

‘““There’s our train, boys,” he said, as 
his company crossed the platform and 
clambered down the sandy slope toward 
the siding. ‘‘Don’t you see the sign? 
‘Improved Stable Cars.’ Well, thank 
goodness, we're going the other way this 
time.” 

When the man halted beside the cars, a 


; continent. 
| Equipped with the most modern pliant, inclu 
| ing a De La Vergne Refrigerating Machine, 75 





with this | 
His apparatus consists | 





‘PREMIER BREWERY OF CANADA 





One of the most complete breweries on the 
Capacity, 165,000 barrels annually. 


H. P., with water tower in connection ; a 35 
H. P. electric dynamo for lighting brewery and 
running several motors; a large water filter— 
capacity, 2,000 gallons per hour, through which 
water, after passing, is absolutely pure and is 
used in all brewings. Our improved facilities 
enable us to guarantee our products. 

European and American experts have pro- 
nounced our establishment and produc ts equal 
to the best in their respective countries. 

Large Malt House and Storage in connection. 


The O’Keefe Brewery Co. 
OF TORONTO, Limited 





PROF. O’BRIEN 
Canada’s greatest and 
Toronto's leading Phre- 
nologist and first and 
(only) scientific palmist 
in the city. Large recep- 
tion rooms and private 
office at his residence, 
401 Jarvis. 

Patronized by the no- 
bility and elite from every 
part of the world. Open 
till 10 p.m. 


You Should 
See Them 


Ladies’ Tan Lace Boo's 


$2.00—were 83.00 


Also odd sizes in more ex 
pensive tans selling at 


ie H. & 6. 


BLACHFORD 


114 
YONGE ST. 



















bystander said affably to this man, 
You've got more than your share of bag- 
gage.” 


‘*T don’t know about that,” the Michigan 


| soldier answered soberly, all his reckless 
| ness vanishing. 


‘* Where did you get the extra gun?” 
“It's adead man's gun. _ It belonged to 


|} @ man who was killed down in Cuba.” 
num beak, where it immediately ignites, : 
| and bringing the beak up toa white heat 


‘‘And you are taking it home, are you?” 

“Yes; I'm taking it to his folks.” 

The stranger seemed inclined te get 
more of the story, but the soldier turned 
his head well away, so that no one cou'd 
see into his face and read his fe liugs. 

‘It belonged to my brother,” he said. 





ee 


Old Fogle—The country is going to the 
dogs. I'm as certain of it as I ever was of 
anything. Old Keener—By the way, 
what'll you sell that acre lot on the corner 
of Mary and Martha streets firf Old 
Fogle—That is not for sale. I shall hold 
on to it. In less than ten years it will 
bring more than double what it would 
sell for to-day.— Boston Transcript. 


Dobson—I say, o’'d chap, what is the 
difference between Russell Sage and Tom 
Sharkey? Hobson—I'm dished if I know, 
my boy. I always thought they were 
alike as two peas. Dobson—Then let me 
correct you—Russell Sage makes his 
money hand over fist, while Sharkey 
makes his fist hand over money.—Judge. 


a EON Ta, 





BES So hit 


rm 


ae a 
yee * 











t 
Ns 
\3 
a 


en 


¥ 


A 


wy ; 
roa ed HA 
ry ‘sy 
os > 


’ 


A Vic 
et 


HE Plancon-Trebelli concert at 
Massey Hall on Monday night 
attracted an immense audience, 
very few seats in the auditorium 

being unoccupied. Mr. Plangon was un- 
doubtedly the principal attraction of the 
evening, although before the concert was 
over honors had been pretty evenly dis- 
tributed. He was in superb voice, and if 
anything surpassed his former efforts in 
this city. His most popular number was 
“The Two Grenadiers, which he gave as an 
encore. It was splendidly sung, although 
there was an affectation of dramatic arti- 
fice in the rendering which might not 
commend itself to conservative musicians. 
Tt was, however, a treat of the senses to 
listen to his resonant, full organ, to his 
well rounded delivery and his suave 
phrasing. Mlle. Trebelli, while showing 
a slight hardness in her voice, was receiv- 
ed with as much enthusiasm as on former 


completely won her audience. One of her 
most charming numbers—the most uncon- 
ventional—was Grieg’s Solveig’s 
which was very faithfully interpreted, the 
second part with its almost echo-like 
effect being specially beautiful. The sene 


sation of the evening, if I may u-e the! 


word in connection with a first-class con- 
cert, was the astonishing violin playing of 


Miss Maude McCarthy, a petite Irish girl | 


of about fifteen years of age, who, almost 
unknown to us by reputation, made her 
first appearance here. She played the 
most difficult compositions with the tech- 
nical ease of a veteran soloist. 
and vigorous bowing, certainty and dex- 
terity on the fingerboard in all positions, 
and her well matured musical conception 
astonished everybody. Her playing of 
Sarasate’s difficult Gipsy Dance (the last 
movement) was a dazzling exhibition of 
deft and delicate staccato work of extreme 
rapidity. The ladies of the audience were 
in ecstasies about her performance. It is 
worthy of note that our youngand talented 
tenor, Mr. Bruce Bradley, bore the test of 
his association with such distinguished 
artists with credit to himself and to the 
city. His singing of Mattei’s Oh, Leave 
Me Not was a most favorable illustration 
of his powers and revealed both sympathy 
of voice quality, smoothness of style and 
an expressive rendering. But Mr. Bradley, 
it may be supposed, has by no means yet 


reached his full artistic development, and | 


may confidently be expected to achieve 
greater things—that is if he progresses as 
he should, with careful study and efficient 
guidance. The solo pianist was Miss 
Katharine Ruth Heyman, who again won 
the critical approval of a Toronto audience 
by her refined and thoroughly musical 
performance. The next concert of the 
Massey course will be specially note- 
worthy for the first appearance in Toronto 
of Lady Hallé, the eminent solo violinist, 
who, in past years, as Mme. Norman- 
Neruda, captivated the musical communi- 
ties of London, Leipsic and Berlin and 
other European centers with her elevated 
and artistic renderings of standard works 
for her instrument. 


The young Canadian singer, Miss Su- 
zanne Adams, appeared as Marguerite in 
Faust in New York on January 31 with 
Grau’s Opera Company and made a very 
favorable impression. Musical America 
says: ‘‘Her Marguerite last Monday was 
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Lied, | 


Her bold | 








“ 





that the new opera displays its least 
promising side. Siegfried Wagner has 
striven to write fine and _ elevating 
phrases, only to fall in his highest flights 
into the commonplace. For the present 
at any rate, the test that shows the father 
supreme, betrays the son's most conspi- 
cuous weakness.” 


In view ot the approaching advent of 
the famous pianist, Emil Sauer, at the 
Male Chorus Club concert on March 2, it 


| will interest many to hear that his recent 


| however, that the 
occasions, and in the brilliant Polaccafrom | 


Mignon and in Auber’s Laughing Song | 





most winsome in appearance and refined | 


in vocalization, but slightly lacking in 
dramatic significance. The technic of the 
stage is not acquired in a year or two, and 
that Miss Adams will eventually master 
it is proved even by her present achieve- 
ments. Before all things she has voice, 
and that is the first operatic requisite.” 
Miss Adams made her debut in Gounod’s 
Romeo and Juliet and won pronounced 
praise. 


Wagner's operas still lead in Germany 
in regard to the number of performances. 
Between September, 1897, and August 31, 
1398, 1,202 representations were yiven. 
Altogether ten operas and music drsmas 


United States successes have been fol- 
lowed by an immense triumph in Montreal 
last week, when ‘“‘his large audience ap 
plauded till Windsor Hall rang with the 
voicing of pent-up enthusiasm as never 
before in its history.” The following 
selection is from the Star's criticism of 
this noteworthy event in the history of 
Montreal music: ‘‘It is in the touch, 
individuality of the 
pianist lies, and Mr. Sauer’s touch is indes- 
cribably beautiful. It is, in fact, exquisite 


beyond description, and makes one wonder 


at the marvelous potentialities which the 
human brain can render vivid by the mere 
pressure of the finger on a key; yet it is 
so. When he played Chopin's lovely 
Berceuse (the one in which the same 
fundamental note is repeated throughout) 
one could imagine the instrument was 
tilled with bells, and who could describe 
the romantic tone poem he wove out of 
the Schubert Liszt Erl King? The simpli- 
city with which he declaime( the second 
subjectin the first movement of Beetho- 
ven's Waldstein Sonata was the highest 
genius and it was beautiful.” Ffrangcon 
Davies, the ever popular baritone, will be 
the other solo artist, and these names, in 
addition to the numbers given by the 
Club, sixty voices strong, will prove at- 
‘ractions likely to exhaust the seating 
capacity of Massey Hall. Lists for sub- 
scribers may be found with Club members 
and at music stores. 


The choir of West Presbyterian church, 
under the direction of Mr. W. J. McNally, 
organist and choirmaster, will hold a ser- 
vice of praise next Thursday evening. 
The feature of the programme will be 
Maunder's sacred cantata, Penitence, 
Pardon and Peace, in which the solos 
will be sung by Mrs. Lena James Ken- 
nedy, soprano, and Mr. Oscar Wenborne, 
baritone, while Mrs. A. Moir Dow, mezzo- 
soprano, and Mr. Bruce Bradley, tenor, 
will assist in the short miscellaneous 
selections that will precede the cantata. 


* 

The following extract from the records 
of the Lincoln (Eng.) Cathedral is quoted 
by the London 7Jimes as illustrating the 
style of men the old English organists 
were: ‘On the 30th of March, 1611, Mr. 
Thomas Kingston was arraigned before 
the chapter for beating the boys and 
calling Mr. Dye, the master of the chor- 
isters, an ass! He confessed all the mis- 
demeanors charged against him and 
submitted to the censure of the chapter. 
This did not appear to have any per- 
manent effect, as he was again admonished 
in 1615 on this charge: ‘He ys verye 
drunke and by means thereof he hathe by 
unorderly playing on the organs putt the 
quire out of tune and disordered them.’” 


- 


Among recent music of interest pub- 
lished by Messrs. Novello are four English 
dances, composed by Frederick Hymen 
Cowen, for string quartette and piano, 
which will be found welcome additions to 
the repertoire of chamber music. In view 
of the paucity of attractive pieces tor the 
viola, three solos for that instrument 
with piano accompaniment by J. Jacques 





Haackman will no doubt command at- 
tention. Emil Sauer, the solo pianist 
who is to appear in Toronto shortly, | 
has just published a Galop de Con- 
| cert and a waltz, Echo de Vienne, 
both of which are melodious and | 
;} but moderately difficult. Ernest von 


| Strauss entitled Traum Darch die Daem- 


were staged during the year. Lohengrin 
headed the list with 287 performances and 
Tannhaeuser came next with 251. The} 
Flying Dutchman was given 142 times, so 
that the earlier operas seem to have been | 
the most popular. The next on the list 


was the Valkyrie with 121 


tions. 


The Handelian proportions 
orchestra and chorus have almost 
restored at the oratorio performances at 
Milan. At the recent productions of 
Perosi’s Resurrection of Christ the or- 


representa- 


. 
between 
been 


| musical life in that country. It 


| been languishing for some 


chestra numbered one hundred musicians | 


and the chorus one hundred and fifty 


voices. 


It is whispered in musical circles that 
Mr. Vogt will revive the Mendelssohn 


choir. If there should be truth in the 
rumor there is no doubt that the choir 
will repeat its former triumphs made 


under his direction. 
* 


Speaking of Siegfried Wagner's new 
opera, Der Baerenhaeuter, Mr. Joseph Ben- 
nett of the London Daily Telegraph, who 


was present at the production at Munich, | 


says: “For me the work lack; that 
personal quality which would go to indi- 


cate strength and self-reliance in the com- | 


poser. It has many flashes of superficial 
cleverness. But even these have a bor- 
rowed air, and reflect the spirit of chosen 
models rather than suggest the birth of an 
individual manner. It is, however, in its 
missing of the mark of absolute beauty 





| death 


Donnanyi, the young Hungarian pianist, 
who has lately been winning successes in 
London, contributes three charming Inter- 
mezzi, a transcription of Delibes’ seduc 
tive Naila waltz and a Scherzo and Capric- 
cio in B minor. Lastly there is a very 
beautiful song from the pen of Richard 


merung, or, in English, Twilight Dream. 


* 


The revival of interest in oratorio in | 
Italy is one of the remarkable features of | 
is the 
more remarkable because the demand for | 
this class of composition in England, Ger- | 
many and other European countries has | 
time. The 
Italians are somewhat excited over the 
success which has attended the produc- 
tion of the oratorios of the Abbe Perosi, 
whose latest work, The Resurrection of 
Christ, was given at Rome and received 
with acclamations. The composition is in 
two parts only. The first is devoted to 
the last moments of the Saviour and His 
and sepulture, while the second 
treats of His resurrection and His re-ap- 
pearance among the disciples. The work 
is said to be much more dramatic in form 
than the Abbe’s earlier essays, and the 
music to be more impressive. Perosi is 
now engaged in writing an opera founded 
on the story of Cain and Abel. 

* 





It is becoming a common practice for 
foreign artists who appear at Toronto 
concerts to change without notice wes) 
numbers which it is announced they will | 
perform. Our managers ought to make | 
it a condition of an engagement that | 
when an artist has selected his numbers 
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and allowed them to be announced they 
must not be changed without reason. 
I have heard a good deal of grumbling 
about this matter and I think that there 
is good ground for complaint. A great 
artist is advertised to sing or play a cer- 
tain composition, and a number of students 
who may wish to take a lesson as to the 
rendering of this particular work pay for 
admission to the concert solely on that 
account. In many cases these people 
come from long distances—for instance, 
from London, Hamilton and St. Catha- 
rines. Onthe night of the concert they 
find to their intense disappointment that 
the programme is capriciously changed. 
This sort of thing is not fair to the public 
and may almost be considered a breach of 
contract. The manager of the Massey 
Hall will be doing a good work if he uses 
his influence to put a stop to the custom. 

The Associated Board (England) are, it 
seems, determined, in spite of the protest 
of Canadian musicians, to force their 
musical examinations upon us. Whether 
they will succeed or not of course depends 
upon the attitude of the musical students 
of thé country. If our young musicians 
persistently keep away from these ex- 
aminations there will be nothing left for 
the Associated Board but to beat as 
dignified a retreat as will be possible in 
the circumstances. I cannot but think 
that the uncompromising condemnation 
of the scheme by the majority of our 
musical profession must have the effect of 
discrediting the examinations, 

7. 

The agitation which was started in the 
columns of the Globe for the establishment 
of a permanent orchestra in Toronto 
seems to have ended in talk. It is a pity 
that our leading musicians do not take 
combined action in bringing the proposal 
before the musical public in some definite 
shape. Until this is done we shall never 
be nearer in accomplishiag an object 
which is admitted to be in the musical 
interests of the city. Our acquaint- 
ance with good orchestral music is 
exceptionally imperfect, taking into ac- 
count the size and importance of 
the city, and compared with cities in 
Europe of similar rank we are a very long 
way behind in this respect. Surely the 
enterprise is not an impossible one. The 
Massey Hall concerts cost, I believe, from 
$1 000 to $3 000 each, and we have yet to 
hear that there has been anything but a 
trifling loss on any of them. Ata great 
deal less cost per concert a permanent 
orchestra of some reasenable efficiency 
could be maintained. While a guarantee 
fund of fram $10,000 to $20,000 has been 
mentioned, no account has been taken in 
the calculations of the probable earnings 
of the orchestra. Foreign artists of dis- 
tinction could be engaged to assist at 
these concerts, and the magic of their 
names would prove to have a strong 
drawing power. 


A concert arranged by Miss Queenie 
McCoy, the young and promising Toronto 
soprano, was given on Tuesday night in 
the Y. W. C. Guild Hall before a select 
and eminently friendly audience. The 
artists were: The Misses Edythe Mitchell 
and Mabel O'Brien, pianists; Messrs. A. 
L. E. Davies, Ernest T. Martin of Hamil- 
ton, Misses Queenie McCoy and Annie 
Halworth and Mrs. Parker, vocalists, and 
Miss Nellie Berryman, elocutionist. For 
a debutante Miss McCoy made a very 
satisfying impression and was much ap- 
plauded for her rendering of Liddell’s I 
Love Thee. Her voice is of bright and 
pleasing quality and promises increased 
sympathy in the future. The other artists, 
who are well known, sang with their 


usual success, but special mention 
may be made of the singing of 
Mr. Davies, who contributed’ the 


Gipsy Serenade from the opera of the 
Fortune Teller, and Stuart’s Bandolera. 
Mr. Davies has a fine bass voice of really 
excellent quality, which never showed to 
better advantage than on this occasion. 
A slight disposition to a sluggish delivery 
was the only drawback to his otherwise 
careful and effective interpretation. He 
ought certainly to be heard more fre- 
quently in local concerts. Mr. Martin 
was given a flattering reception and sang 
in excellent style. 


A very pretty entertainment was given 


| in St. Andrew’s Hall on Thursday, Feb. 2 


by the Sunday school of St. Anne’s, Duaf- 
ferin street. The fairy pantomime and 


| cantata composed and arranged by Rev. 


G. F. Davidson, B. A., Trinity College, 
entitled ‘The Lost Princess, was given a 
mostattractive production by the children. 
The performance was distinguished by 
pretty dancing and handsome costumes. 
The credit of the arrangements is due to 
Miss Katharine Milligan and her assist- 
ants, Misses Woods, Brown and Punchard. 


* 
Miss Kathryn R. Chattoe, formerly prin- 
cipal contralto at Jarvis street Baptist 
church, has accepted a similar position at 
Carlton street Methodist church. 


Mr. Rushforth, who officiated at the 
organ of the College street Presbyterian 
church for the past few Sundays, left for 
England on Monday via New York, in 
response to an urgent summons from his 
relatives. 


A meeting of musicians is called for 
February 23, at eight p.m., at the Queen’s 
Hotel, for the purpose of discussing the 
proposed establishment of a system of 
national music examinations, with other 


matters that may be relevant. 
CHERUBINO, 





The Theater Hat in Athens. 


HE Akropolis of Athens relates how a 
T recent ministerial decree regarding 
women who wear hats or bonnets at 

the theaters was being carried out. The 
first act of Mr. Triantaphyllacos, the new 
minister of the interior, was an ordinance 
rigorously prohibiting the wearing of hats 
at theatrical representations. This mea- 
sure met the approval of all the papers 
without distinction of politics, an accord 
that has never before been manifest since 
the establishment of the kingdom, it is 
said. The women, however, protested in 





| 


| 





every po-sible way, by writing to the 
newspapers and by daring the police to 
remove the hats from their heads. The 
other day, in the Teatro Atena, the wife 
of a municipal official appeared with her 
abundant locks: done up under a bow of 
ribbon, which has since been decided to 
be technically a hat. The commissaire of 
police politely recalled to her mind the 
ministerial ordinance, which, in spite of 
the smallness of the ‘‘hat,” he was obliged 
to execute. The fair Athenian protested, 
and said in a loud voice that she would be 
revenged. The next day she went to the 
theater without a hat, but having ar- 
ranged her luxurious hair in such a way 
thac she had built upon her head a regu- 
lar monument. The commissaire of police 
could only bow his head; the spectators 
seated behind the woman compl ined to 
the management in vain. 


st 


She Picked Him Out. 


At the Toronto medical dinner, Dr. 
Britton told a yarn of his undergraduate 
days that will well bear repeating (says 
’Varsity). He described the annual “ jam- 
bouree,” that was held in his time instead 
of the dinner. This once ended, he said, 
by a man, whom he disguised under the 
name of Smith (now a famous doctor), 
and his friend, whom he represented 
incog. as Brown, becoming very much 
under the influence of the weather—the 
former more so than the latter. So Brown 
undertook to escort Smith home, and, 
mirabile dictu, steered his way past 
numerous rocks and shoals to Smith’s 
boarding-house. He forthwith proceeded, 
by knocks and kicks, to induce the land- 
lady to come and open the door for him. 
Finally’she came: 

*“Does—man by name of Smif—live— 
here?” he asked. 

“ Yes,” replied the landlady timorously. 

“Well—one of us is Smif—but I’m 
hanged if—if I know which—is Smif.” 


—-—- 


A Horse and a Hobby. 


Senator Evarts tells a story of a man he 
met in an insane asylum one time when 
he was acting asa member of a board of 
visitors. The superintendent told them 
that they must say cheerful things to the 
patients, and therefore when he saw a 
lunatic sitting astride of a table beating it 
with a whip and pretending to drive it 
with a pair of string lines he walked up 
to him and said: ‘* That’s a fine hobby 
you have there, my friend.” 

**It isn't a hobby,” answered the lunatic; 
‘* it’s a horse.” 

*“* What's the difference between a horse 
and a hobby ?” suggested Mr. Evarts. The 
lunatic turned on him with an air of 
supreme contempt, and remarked: ‘‘ You 
blank fool, anybody can get off a horse, 
but nobody ever got off a hobby.”— Chicago 
Record. 


Lady—Have you no higher aspirations 
than to stand down-town begging on this 
street corner? Beggar—W’y, uv course I 
has, lady. Jess as soon as I git de trade 
learnt a little better I’m a-goin’ ter move 
uptown to the corner of Fourteenth street. 
—Judge. 

‘*T suppose the great armies of the early 
future will be accompanied by a mobilized 
corps of dismounted barbers.” ‘‘ Barbers? 
What for?” ‘*‘ Toshave the bearded army 
beef.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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COLLEGE STREET. 
EPWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 


Students prepared as Teachers and Per- 
formers, also for positions in cotieges, 
schools, churches and concert work, 


PUPILS MAY EXTER AT ANY TIME 
CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS FREE 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 


H. N. Sha-yv, B.A., Pricipal. Oratory, Reci- 
tation, Reading, Acting, Voice Culture, Or- 
thoepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art, Statue Posing, Literature. 





DWARD FISHER 


Masical Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Music 
SPECIALIST in training 
PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 


R. RECHAB TANDY 
Tenor. Lessons in Votee Culture and 
Artistic singing. Best Method. Highest 
Results. Oratorto and Concert engagements 
accepted. Entire concerts or partial pro- 
grammes supplied. Address— 
The Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


J. D. A. TRIPP | 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 


OICE PRODUCTION, SINGING 
and PIANO LESSONS 


MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 


Schools attended. 
Residence— Rossin House. Studio—Messrs, 
Nordheimer's Huilding, 15 King Street East. 








The best book yet 

UTI published on Elo 

cution, for pupils, 

teachersand colleges, 

by Sara Lord Bailey, with the leading selec- 

tions of the day, including Miss Bailey's own 

original readings as given by her throughout 

England and America, with illustrations. 

Mailed to any address in Canada on receipt of 
price, $1.25. 

Address,—%AR4 LORD BAILEY 
99 Concord Street, Lawrence, Mass., U.S.A 


M. FLETCHER 

e Choirmaster and Organist of Bloor St. 
Baptist Church. Voice Production. Artis- 
tie Sinaing. Studio—16 St. Mary 8t., Toronto. 








MISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Pupil of the celebrated Leschetizky of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski) 
Limited number of pupils received. For 
terms, engagements, etc., address care of 
Mesers. Nordheimer, or la Harbord Street. 





G*°. E. BRAME, Singing Master 
Teacher of Piaue and Theory 
Specialist in Italian eolfege. 
Studio 201 Jarvis Street, Toronto, 
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(IN AFFILIATION WITH UN 


PIANO . . Largest Musical School and 
ORGAN. . oat eminent faculty in the Do- 
SIN nion. Every up- ate facil- 
stone ; icy for superior musical educa- 

UTION tion. Special advantages offered 


to intending musical students. Students de- 
siring to vnter may obtain all information by 
addressing. *. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Di- 
rector, 12 & 14 Pembroke Street, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and Richard Hofmann. 


Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 
St., also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Margaret’s 
College and Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
205 BLOOR ST. OR MUSIC 


EAST 

Students who wish to finish their musical 
—<—_ Studie- underGerman masters in 
Germany can have instruction in this College 
in the German language in connection with 
their musical «tudies. 

Arrangements may be made to give pupils 
lessons at their homes without extra charge. 

Accommodation for a limited number of 
boarders at moderate rates, 

For Prospectus apply to 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 
205 Bloor Street East. 


HAMILTON 
Conservatory of Music 


HAMILTON, Ontario 


Cc. L. M. HARRIS, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director 
A thorough education in music provided in 
all its branches. Candidates for University 
examination~ in music prepared by correspon- 
dence. Write for Prospectus, giving full par- 
ticulars as to fees, etc. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Principal 





Tel. 3572. 








MR. FRANCIs FIRTH and 
MIsS DOR‘ L. McMURTRY 
Teach Voice Culture. 





Mr. Schuch 


71 Spadina Road 





PIANO PLAYING 


HARMONY, COUNTERPOINT, Etc. 
For Professional and Advanced Pupils. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
canes technical advancement and interpre- 


on. 
Available studio days, 15 King Street East 

(Nordheimer’s). Mondays, bhp oe ie Thursdays 

and Fridays. Residence—112 College Street. 


THEODORE WIEHMAYER 
Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Will accept a limited number of Canadian and 


American pupils. 
Ferdinand Road Strasse 
37 Parterre Links. 





M'!ss FLORENCE BROWN 
(Pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt) 


Concert Organist and Accompanist 


Teacher of Piano and Pipe Organ. 
For terms, etc., address— 130 Seaton St. 


Miss JESSIE C. PERRY 
(Pupil of Mr. A. 8S. Vogt) 


Solo Pianiste and Accompanist 


A limited n amber of > For terms, etc., 
pupils accepted. Address, 104 Wood St. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
»»» SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret’s College, or Studio U, 
| Yonge Stree Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College. Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 

13 Dunbar Road : - Rosedale. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
} Has resumed instruction in 
VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 
Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
ositions a specialty. Reception hours at the 
Foronte Conservatory of Music, 3-4, Mondays 
and Tbursdays. Residence, 4 Pembroke St. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 
MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


Srupio—Room 5, NORDHEIMER'’S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 





MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
5 oe ACHMED oa 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Music. 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Residence—572 Church Street 





ME: A. S. VOGT 
Teacher In Advanced Plano Playing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


Address— 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


ectress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whithy, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street. Toronto, 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Gultar and Mandolia Soloist 

WIL receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. , 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Kvening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 
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THE NEW NAUTICAL SONG 


Sweet Nancy 


BY FRANK PESKETT 
PRICE 50 CENTS 


Bé (B6 to D), C(CtoE), D (D to F) 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 


pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 








Mi'ss DETTA E. ZIEGLER 
«++ Soprane... 
voice CONCERT and ORATORIO 


Caltare Studio—423 Sherbourne Street 
Soprano soloist oron 
Sherbourne St. Methodist Church 


aa MALE QUARTETTE 





Mr. ARTHUR L. K. Davies, Musical Di- 
rector, 156 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Church. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e, 


M RS. FRED W. LEE 

Teacher of Pianoferte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


ME: V. P. HUNT—Teacher of Piano 
at the Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Organist Central Presbyterian Church, Musical 
Director of Demill ies’ College, St. Catha- 
rines. Residence, 570 Jarvis St. 











MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice 

Culture, Italian met 

Terms moderate. 


MES: ANNIE E. JURY 
NO 


SOPRA 
Voice production and artistic piano playing. 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 


hod; correct breathing. 
183 Church Street. 





R. A. B. JURY — Organist and 

Choirmaster Bond Street Co) ational 
Church. Voice production a specialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 


W: Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. 
Church and Concert engagements a-cepted. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Cons'v’y of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Coll., Whitby 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


7 College St. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 





Mss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., 

Graduate University of Toronto, certifi- 
cated teacher VocaL and PIano, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 530 Church St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue. 








ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 


HARRY M. BENNETT 
Humorous Vocalist and Entertainer 
Open for concert engag+ ments. 

0 Cecil Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs, Church and Byrne, specialists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCK INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 





JOSEPH HUGILL 
No. 2 Alice St. 
Near Yonge St. 


Maker and Repair- 
er of Violins, &c. 








DRESSMAKING, 





Miss L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 
2 College St. Tailor-made and Evening 
Dresses a eemeks, Terms moderate. Ladies’ 
own materials made up. Room 28, 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnet 





EDUCATIONAL, 


St. Margaret’s 
Col lege Cor. nm Ave. 


A SELECT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Modern oueimnent. Teachers in every depart- 
ment qualified for similar positions in Cohtegt. 
ate Institutes. Eleven in Academic, seventeen 
in Musical and five in the Art Department. 
Six resident governesses, Careful super 
vision. Large grounds for physical exercise. 


For peeeee apply to 
Mrs. GEORGE Dicxson, Lady Principal. 





wiil be none the less a girl, 
and at the same time pre- 
pared, if circumstances re- 
quire it, to fight her own 


You 
os 
G I rl rar in life if you have forti- 
fled her with a good busi- 


ness education. Women make successful 
stenographers and typewriters. By our 
business-like methods of teaching these 
studies we bring success to our pupils. 
Calendar free on application, or a personal 
visit svlicited. British American Business 
College, Y. M. C. A. Building, Toronto, 
Davip Hoskrins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 





PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. 
‘Phone 164) 





DENTISTRY. 


PEARSON 
° R. CHAS. E. PEARSON 
Tel. 1978 DENTISTS 
13@ Yonge Street, Toronto 


Porcelain fillings and bridgework, gold crown 
and bridgework. Fees moderate. 
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DENTISTRY n 


The latest and most approved methods only 
are ysed by us in fillin, teeth, inserting crowns, 
bridge work, gold’ plates, &c. Our fees are 
moderate and our work of the very best. 


Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 
S. E, cor. Spadina & College 


Pho.«e 8140 


Eye Strain Causes iliness 


Those who have suffered 
and been relieved can testify 
3 toit. I make a specialty of 
difficult cases, 














Mrs. rE ms Greenwood, Graduate Optician, 
96 Yonge Street, Bain Book Store. 








TRIPP PIANO RECITAL 
Association Hall, Tuesday, Feb. 14, ’99 


ARTISTS—Mr. J. DB. A. Tripp, Pianist 
Miss Lina Dreschier-Adamson, Violinist 
Miss Bora L. Mctturtry, Soprano 
Me. Bruce Bradley, Teuor 
Miss Shipe, Accompanist 

Plan opens Thursday, Feb. 9th, 99, at 10 a.m., 
at the warerooms of Gourlay, Winter & Leem: 
ing. Prices 50c. and $1.00. 





UNDER THE PATRONAGE OF 


Miss Mowat, Lady Kirkpatrick and Coun- 
tess of Aberdeen 





MISS AMY STERNBERG 


Has removed her classes in Physical Culture 
for Ladies and Children to Ross’ Hall, corner 
of Queen St. and Dunn Avenue, Parkdale, 
where she will be present on Tuesday and Fri- 
day afternoons, from 3 to 5 o'clock, to receive 

applications or furnish information regarding 

Visitors welcome. 

Dancing continues a+ usual in St. George's 

Hall, Elm Street. Classes now forming. 





SIX MONTHS OF SUCCESS 


RINCESS, 


THEATER 


25th WEEK—WATINEES DAILY 
COMMENCING 


Monday Afternoon, February 13 


The Cummings 
Stock Company 


Will present J. B. POLK’S Great Comedy 
Triumph 


MIXED PICKLES 


Played by the Author and by James K. 
Hackett for four years. 


A Side- Splitting, Tear - Compelling 
Scream from Start to Finish 


SOMETHING NEW — ELECTRIC BELLS 
STRUNG THROUGH THE HOUSE 
THAT PLAY TUNES 


PRICES NEVER CHANGE 


GR AN OPERA 


HOUSE 
ALL NEXT WEEK 


* Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


“The Play that Set all New York Laughing” 


A, M. PALMER'S COMPANY 


That 
= Man” 


York 











Reuben Fax. 
ORIGINAL CAST HEADED BY 


MR. REUBEN FAX 


NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 
c., 0c. and 2ic. feats now on sale. 


$1.00, 75 








SAUER and : 
FFRANGCON pavies GOMING 


TORONTO MALE CHORUS CLUB CONCERT 
MASSEY HALL, MARCH 2ad 

Subscribe early. Lists with Club members 

and at music stores. Tickets—$l, 7c. and 50c. 











VISITING CARDS 


DONAtD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 
25 Jordan Street 


Toronto 








THE ~~" 


Trusts and Guarantee 


Co., Limited. 
Capital - - $2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 


TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
t4 King Street West, Toronto 


PRESIDENT—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


(>. W. KARN_ Esq. 
. KLOWPFER, M.P. 


The Company is fear red to act as Execu- 
tor, Admisistrator, Guardian, Trustee, As- 
signee, Committee of Lunatic, Receiver and 
General Fiduciary Agent for investments of 
moneys, Management of estates, issuing and 
countersigning bounds, etc. 

Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 
company. 

Safe deposit boxes of all sizes to rent at 
reasonable rates. -Vills appointing the com- 
pany executor received for safe keeping with- 
out charge. 

Solicitors sending business to the company 
are retained i. the profe-sional care thereof. 

Correspondence invited, 

T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 


ROYAL OIL @ 


Manufacturers and importers of 


HIGH GRADE OILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Also CANDLES, Wax, Etc. 


VrcE-PRESIDENTS — 





GEO. ANDERSON, Manager. 


1, 3 and 5 Sherbourne Street. 
LEO 


“That actress is a wonderful adver- 
tiser.” ‘* What’s her latest?” ‘Getting 
her press agent to mail ber a poisoned 
gum-drop.”—Clereland Plain Dealer. 





Social and Personal. 





Miss Agnes Vickers is enjoying a visit 
in London, with the family of her fiance, 
Mr. Mackenzie. 


Mrs. Willie Goulding of St. George street 
was quite seriously scorched in attempt- 
ing to extinguish a lampshade conflagra- 
tion on Tuesday evening. The lampshade 
is a thing of beauty and a menace forever 
to the peace of mind of many a careful 
housewife. Mrs. Goulding’s friends will 
rejoice that her injuries are not more 


serious, 
* 


Another impromptu bon-fire on Tuesday 
evening, which was providentially re- 
sultant in nothing more serious than the 
destruction of a beautiful dance-frock and 
the loss of some pretty hangings in a 
dainty girl’s room, was the cause of a 
considerable startling to the residents of 
@ smart house in Bedford road. The 
daughter of the house accidentally let fall 
ascrap of sulphur from a match alight. 
This caught the curtains and the curtains 
carried the flames to the airy lace and 
muslin of the ball-gown lying ready for 
the dance at old Trinity. The young lady’s 
peignoir was ignited, and all ablaze she 
ran into her mother’s room adjoining, 
when the lady, with admirable presence 
of mind, shut her up in a press full of 
woollen garments, and the flames were at 
once smothered. Mother and daughter 
were at the dance, as calm and composed 
as if terror and disfigurement, or even 
death, had not been so near. 

Mrs. A. R. Williams of 724 Spadina 
avenue will receive on the second Wed- 
nesday and Thursday of each month 
instéad of on the second, third and fourth 
Thursdays. 


The marriage of Mr. James H. Foster 
and Miss Edith Knowland was solem- 
nized on Wednesday morning, February 
1, at the Catholic Apostolic Church, To- 
ronto, by Rev. George Elwell. The bride 
was given away by her brother, Mr. Frank 
Stuart Knowland. Miss Annie Cotting- 
ham was bridesmaid and Mr. Harold 
Knowland best man. 


Mrs. Joseph Mark of Buffalo, N. Y., who, 
with her two little children, has been the 
guest of her sister, Mrs. Best of Markham 
street, fc rsome time, returned home Thurs- 
day of this week. Miss Mabel Best ac- 
companied her aunt, and will spend 


several weeks in Buffalo. 
a 


Mrs. Cosby has been suffering from a 
severe cold since attending the opening 
of the Legislature. 


The debate on the address in reply to 
the Speech from the Throne, which since 
the opening of the Legislature is the only 
interesting incident of its proceedings, 
afforded opportunity to listen to one of 
the brilliant younger members of the 
House, Mr. F. F. Pardee, who was the 
seconder of the motion. Mr. Whitney, 
the leader of the Opposition, went out of 
his way to pay him the compliment of 
saying he was the worthy son of a worthy 
sire, the late Hon. T. B. Pardee. The 
member for West Lambton, who is a 
guest at the Rossin, is accompanied 
during his stay in town by Mrs. Pardee, 
a charming member of Sarnia society. 

Society, which finds itself a bit jaded at 
this season, will wend its way fora bracerto 
the Toronto Opera House next week, when | 
Mrs. Fiske, the plucky little star who shines 
independent of the Theater Trust, will 


give us her perfect impersonation of Tess. | 


Those who read Hardy’s great book will 
be delighted with a chance of seeing Mrs. 
Fiske in this vivid play, and parties are 
being made up everywhere for Monday, 
Tuesday and other evenings. Men es- 
pecially were fascinated with the Child of 
Nature, who lived so hardly and died so 
terribly, and there should not be an empty 
seat at the Toronto next week, if only to 
encourage the little woman who, with 
Mansfield and several other notables, has 
refused to be the puppet of the Theater 
Trust. 


Mrs. George of Maple avenue gave a 
pretty luncheon on Tuesday of last week. 
The guests included Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. 
Osler, Miss Dupont, Miss Amy Dupont, 


Mrs. Davidson, Miss Proudfoot, Mrs. A. | 
M. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Harrison and Miss | 


George. 


* 


Miss Byrne gave a pink luncheon on 


Wednesday in honor of Mrs. William | 


Fisher of Winnipeg. Those present 
were: Mrs. William Fisher, Mrs. R. S. 


Neville, Mrs.(Dr.) Orr Hastings, Mrs. W. | 


G. Brown, Mrs. C. L. Lugsdin, Mrs. Jack 
Fisher of Huntley street, Miss Bull. 


* 


Mr. Frederick W. Lane of Dublin is a} 


guest at the Arlington and is making 
many friends in Toronto social circles. 
Mr. Lane intends residing here perman- 
ently, and as a young man of means and a 
jolly young Irishman will be an acquisi- 
tion. 


Mr. Ross Hayter has a year’s leave from 
his regiment now stationed ia India, 
which leave he intends to spend in To- 
ronto and vicinity, much to the satisfac- 
tion of Canadian friends. 

Mrs. Farrer of the White House, and her 
daughter-in-law, Mrs. Henry Farter, are 
at the Waldort-Astoria, New York, for 
the opera season. They leave this week 
for Savannah, where they will spend the 
trying weeks until spring opens. 

The Bellwoods Park Whist and Tennis 
Club dance on Thursday, February 2, 
proved to be one of the most delightful 
minor dances of the season. The floor at 
the Davis Academy, Wilton avenue, left 
nothing to be desired, and the music sup- 
plied by Prof. Musgrave was up to its 
usual high standard of excellence. Credit 
must also be paid to the efforts of Gilbert 
A. Deas, the well known bank caterer. 
Amongst those present were: Mesdames 
Hemsted, Colborne, Small, Misses Hem. 
sted, Bell, Goode, Patriarche, Devigne, 
Holt, Helliwell, Ross, Killaly, Jeffrey, 
Ahern, Brown, Messrs. Hemsted, Gordon, 
Dennison, Jellett, ‘King, Ross, Roebuck, 
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Hume, Merrick, Ahern and others. The | 
committee was composed of Messrs. Scott, 
Laver, Ralfe and Sherris. 
* 
Mrs. Ernest Heaton of Goderich has 
been visiting Miss McMicking of Wash- 
ington avenue. | 


* } 

A movement is on foot to interest the | 
wives of Upper CanadaCollege “ old boys” | 
in the presentation of a silk flag to the 
College. It is proposed to have the flag 
embroidered with the arms and motto of 
the seat of learning which has turned out | 
sO many embryo statesmen, professional 
| men and financial and social magnates 
during the course of its career. Mrs. | 
| Forsyth Grant is, I hear, to be convener of 
a meeting to form a committee to push 
the idea to completion. 
| A house always open to visitors was 
closed on Wednesday, and ‘Not receiv- 
ing” was the word given, Mrs. Stephen 
Jarvis having had news of the death of 
her only sister, Mrs. Wintermure of San 
Francisco, the sad event having taken 
place at her daughter's home in that 
city last Tuesday. Mrs. Wintermure’s 
daughter is the wife of County and City 
Attorney Franklyn Lane, and since her 
marriage Mrs. Wintermure has made her 
home with Mrs. Lane. Mrs. Wintermure’s 
only surviving son has the appointment of 
surgeon on the steamship Rio Janeiro, 
sailing between San Francisco and Hong- 
Kong. Mrs, Lane will be remembered by j 
many Toronto friends who met her as 
| Miss Wintermure on her visit to Mrs. 
Jarvis some time ago. 

Mrs. Nordheimer gave the last of the 
| dinner dances at Glenedyth on Thursday 
| evening, when the temperature A 
have been sufficient to chill the enthusi- 
asm cf any but the young and ardent | 
devotees of thedance. Mrs. Nordheimer’s | 
| kindly interest and clever management 
have made the dinner dances of this sea- 
| son very bright to enjoy and pleasant to 
look back upon, her suggestion of their 
inception having been ably seconded 
by some of the most popular Toronto 
hostesses. 

















* 

On Wednesday afternoon Mrs. J. E. 
Featherstonhaugh of Grove avenue gave a 
jolly tea to some scores of friends of the 
gentler sex, who very much enjoyed the 





occasion. Miss Minnie Featherstonhaugh, 
with a bevy of girl friends, took charge of 
the tea-table, which was prettily set and 
decorated with smilax and narcissi, a 
little touch of spring. | Among the guests 
was Mrs. Grasett of Chicago, who has 
been on a visit of some weeks with her 
sister, Mrs. Spence, but returned home, I 
believe, this week. Mrs. Charlie Denison, 
Mrs. Gooch, Mrs. Cameron, Miss Pechell, 
Mrs. Palin, Mrs. Bush Thompson, Mrs. 
Fred Thompson, Mrs. A. E. Denison and 
the Misses Stammers were a few of the 
many others present. 


Captain and Mrs. Fiset of Stanley 
Barracks are leaving for St. John’s, Que., 
where the captain has been ordered. 
With them go the Mesdemoiselles Prairie, 
those bright French-Canadians, and their 
departure brings regret to many friends, 


The final arrangements for what pro- 
mises to be an unusually brilliant function 
were under way in the halls of 'Varsity 
when this column went to press. From 
what could be learned regarding the 
decorations and the special attractions, as 
well as from the fact that Mlle. Trebelli 
was to be the soloist of the evenirg, it 


EEF-eaters must take 
their food at second 
hand, plus the liabilit 






of taking with their 
whatever disease 1 
order the animal may have 
Furthermore ittle are 
Slaughtered when under in 
tense excitement; when a 
thatis desperate and vicious 
in them is thoroughly, 
arouse d Scientists tell us 
that the flesh of the animal partakes of this vicious excitement in varying x deg ees. If 


thisis so may it not be that many a vicious human character is trac eable » this caus 


If IS NOT SO WITH 


Shredded Wheat Biscuit. 


In these vou get food at first hand, direct from ee Ear rth, and its effe 


the human is to Satan eakindand gentle nature and encourage moral and spir a 
development. They rebuild rapidly the tissues consume di n the wear and tear of work 
and thev supply in the proper proportions nourishment for every part of the hun 
svstem, for by careful analysis wheat is found to contain all the food properties 
that there are, and all you could get, suited for nutrition. if you ate an the _ ds 
of food in existence. Try Shredded Wheat Biscuit for a month and se ‘ 

will become; all because vou are properly 1 


headed, at ease and self-reliant vou } 


{ny grocer can supply you. Over 200 receipts sent Free 


SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, enamine Mass. 





Boys’ 
Reefers 


Correct in every detail ard re- 
duced in price for the February 
sale. All sizes 22 to 35 at 15 
per cent. less than the marked 
price. 


OAK HALL Clothiers 


115 King Street East, Toronto | 








is only fair to argue that the students | man, I hear, and has left a good impres- 


entertained their friends in right royal | sion with many who had the pleasure of | 


fashion last evening. Dancing was to| hearing and meeting him. On Monday 
commence at 10.45 and an excellent pro- 
gramme of dance music was promised. | in the evening was a guest at a dinner 
The ladies who kindly accorded their | given by Mr. Wyld. 

patronage to last night's event, the 'Var- 
sity conversat., were: Miss Mowat, Lady 
Edgar, Mrs. G. W. Ross, Mrs. Mulock, 
Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. William Mackenzie, 
Mrs. Loudon, Mrs. Baker, Mrs. McCurdy, 


Mrs. Ramsay Wright and Mrs. Galbraith. 


© 


The very sudden death of Mrs. Parker 
of Peterboro’ has more than a passing 
interest here, as she and her sister, Miss 


A correspondent writes: I hear the 
decorations this year at old ‘Varsity are 
to be more elaborate than usual for Fri- 
day night, and dancing is allowed this 
* | year without any restrictions, so there 

Captain Archie Macdonell, whose family | will be no cold walk through that teles- 
are well known here, is expected in T'o- | copic tent to the “ gym,” for both the 
rontoshortly,as he has an appointment at | eastern and western halls are thrown open 
the Fort. He has been stationed at Fred- | for dancers. 
ericton for some time and is at present in 
Kingston. 





Mr. Laidlaw of the Bank of Montreal, 
Belleville, has been moved to the Toronto 
branch. 





Mrs. Overton McDonald (nee Sullivan 
will hold her post-nuptial receptions on 

Miss Marion Hay of Elm avenue, Rose- | next Monday and Tuesday afternoons at 
dale, has gone to Montreal for a visit. | her residence, 329 College street. 





* 


Mrs. H. Warrington Church (nee Pem- 
berton) will receive on Thursdays at 207 
John street. 


In St. James’ cathedral last Sunday 
Rev. C. Ernest Smith of Baltimore 
preached. He is a Dublin University | 





Teeth Extracted 


Without Pain 
PRICES : 


Full Set Best 
Teeth, perf 
fit guaran 
or no pay, $6 


Good set, $4. 
<» 22k Gold Crowns 
iy) $5. 






Gold Fillings 
$1 up. 

Silver Filling, 
75e. 


Teeth without 
Plate, $5. 





i 


| ALL WORK NEARLY PAINLESS AND 
j GUARANTEED 


H. A. GALLOWAY, L.D.S. 


Phone 701. 24 Queen East. 











Flavor” 


The perfect freezing—and the 
tempting way we serve them, that 
make our Panch and novelties in 
Fancy Ices so popular. 









Try them—next time you enter- 
tain, 










Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 












Times... 





of rapid transit, where all may 
depend upon a minute, a reli- 
able watch becomes a necessity 
to everybody. Perfect reliance 
can be placed in every watch 
we sell, and our prices are al- 
ways lower than the lowest. 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE RETAIL™ 
- AND — ° JEWELLERS 











he was shown the sights of the city, and | 


Barlee, were known to many in Toronto. | 


Albert Williams 


Royal Canadian Yacht Club Ball 
(irenadiers’ Assemblies, Etc., Etc. 


Is prepared to serve your function, large 
orsmall. Satisfaction always. 


Coleman Restaurant 
113 King St. West 


Evening Table d‘hote 6 to 9 
Luncheon a la Carte 


JOU RHCCC ERECTOR eee eee eee eee eee eee eee 
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‘A Laundry 
That’s Careful 


Is the laundry for you to patronize. 
We use the best supplies money 
can buv; employ only skilled 
labor Result—High grade work. 


‘The Rolston 
Laundry 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 














| The accommodation in connection with the 
above Hall is of the highest order, heated by 
steam and lighted by Electricity, ventilated by 
Electric Fans; large Dining-room and Kitchen 
with range. Also re tiring and dressing-rooms 
on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 

| Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. Kast. 


| The Wabash Railroad 


| With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most 
perfect railway system in America. The 
great winter tourist route to the south 
and west, including the famous Hot 
Springs, Arkansas; ld Mexico, the Egypt 
ya New World; Texas and ‘California, 
the land of sunshine and flowers. Passen- 
gers going by the Wabash reach their des- 
tination in advance of other routes. 
Wabash trains reach more large cities 
than any other railroad in the world. De- 

| tailed information will be cheerfully fur- 
nished by any railroad agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, District Passenger Agent, 
north-east corner King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. 
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- Plancon— Trebelli—Heintzman 


Three names that are household words in the 
great music-loving world—names that are fortified 
against the attacks of the most critical sceptics. 


—PLANCON, the great French basso, whom Toronto 
has been delighted to honor. 

—TREBELLI, the popular soprano, on whom Toronto 
has bestowed repeated honors. 

—HEINTZMAN—Ye old firm of Heintzman & Co — 
whose magnificent grand pianos are the choice of 
Pol Plancon and ot Mile. Antoinette Trebelli. 

**Vours is a beautiful piano. The 
singing orcarrying qualities pleased 
me very much.” — Mile, Antoinette 
Trebelll. 


‘Im singing to your piano it af- 
forded me the greatest pleasure .o 
know that so fine an instrument ts 
manufactured in Canada.” — Pol 
Plancon. 

These pianos possess musical characteristics and 
unique attributes that have compelled special consid- 
eration from the greatest world-artists that have 
visited Canada in recent years The press have de- 
clared ot the piano used at the Plancon concert: ‘Its 
splendid resonance, its dynamic expres-ion and its 
superb singing quality filled the hall, white even the 
pianissimo passages and the lightest shade of tone 
color were heard in the farthest confines of the fne 


auditorium.’ 
YE OLD FIRM OF 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
117 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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Safford” 


RADIATORS 


» Hf Mi his cl 
fant mi 


For Heating by 


Hot Water and Steam 


ARE FAMOUS 
THE WORLD OVER 


Are made to last for- 
ever, to do the most powerful 
work with the least possible 
trouble ; no care whatever re- 
quired after the system is first 
put up by competent engineers. 

The only Radiators made ( 
without bolts or packing. 


Made only by 


Tre [Jominion 


ws Radiator Company 7 & SIAN ES 


TORONTO, Ont. Ney 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British F 
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| fires, while outside the temperature 
sa H f sneaked lower and lower past the zero. | 
A visit to the Custom House a few days a re See a | 
ago revealed the most interesting fact | Mrs. Russell, that charming visitor from | 
that the Gerhard Heintzman Company are | Old Scotia, who has spent some months 
exporting pianos to Chili, South America. | with her old school friend, Mrs. Strathy in | 
This being an ee of eenee im. Queen's Park, sang an old Scotch heart- 
, c ale commerce, a O(00e : 
ee ucaatere aaa “= Mr. Gerhard RODS with true accent and feeling for her 
Heintzman to gain some information | friends, and the hostess, brimful of fun 
regarding this far off market so and always entertaining, gave a couple of 
famed instruments. Some months ago} vo. staves Eble Gant : 
a merchant prince of Valparaiso, Chili, wees amusing little recitations to laughing 
visited the United States and Canada on auditors, s 
a purchasing trip, and among other lines | 
he was looking for a high-class piano. 
Visiting Toronto in the interests of his 
business he made enquiries as to pianos. 
The Gerhard Heintzman being most highly 
spoken of as a high-grade piano, he visited 
the immense plant of the Gerhard Heintz 
man Company, and although he had had 
the privilege of inspecting other pianos 
and factories in Toronto, and some of the 
recognized standard piano factories in 
New York, he was so well satisfied 
with the thoroughness of construction 
in the Gerhard Heintzman pianos and 
with their superior tone quality that 
the result was a large contract for an L. Y.c ae ; 
assortment of these pianos. Mr. Gerhard : 4 1. Cosgrave and Miss | 
Heintzman naturally feels proud of this | Forbes of this city. : 
stroke of business, and it is certainly a 
distinct triumph for Canadian art and 
enterprise, and opens up a new market 
for Canadian products. Gerhard Heintz- | il] 
man pianos have also a market in Ber- | ™!- . 
muda, where the superior material and 
workmanship are proof against that most 
trying climate. They have also shipped 
several instruments to the United States 
lately, all of which point to a progressive 
and well established busine (‘lobe, 
February 


Pianos to Foreign Countries. 


The many friends of Mrs. Guy Ashton- | 
Fletcher will be glad to hear that she has 
almost recovered from a serious illness 
| lasting over three months, and will 
pleased to see her triends on Thursdays, 


as usual. 


be 


Mrs. H. Gordon F 
Falls, Mass., 
paying her daughter, Mrs. Guy 


rbes of Chicapee 
home after 


Fletcher, 


has returned 


Dr. Gordon Forbes is a near 
Aberdeen, are 


a long visit. 
| relative of Lord 
his sisters, Mrs. 


as also 


Mrs. MacMahon gave a dinner party 
this week, as did also Mr, and Miss Kings 


a recital in St. George’s Hallon February 
by Miss 
Beverley Robinson and Miss Ada S. Hart. 
This trio 
audience. 


24, at which she will! be assisted 


38. 


an always command a good 
Further particulars of the pro- 


week, 


————. woe 


Social and Personal. 


| gramme will be given next 
. 

A very pretty and amusing entertain- 

ment, which only needs brains and sense 


is the charade 


day 


first 


St. Valentine's 
hold 


with her 


On 
turel 
callers 
will be At Home on Tuesdays 


Madame Evan 
for 


daughter, 


will her reception 


of humor to make a success, 
of 


to enac 


and, 


pretty 


party. Groups two, fi or more, are 


{ 
auring le 
gZivena chance ! the 


1 word, either in 
the 
the 


which should 


session, 


all rest to guess . 


after 


one or more acts, 
what the 


tinished their performance, 


word is actors have The engagement of Mrs. Louise G. Kin 


near of Baltimore, Maryland, formerly of | 
Arthur G. 
England, to Mr 


this city is | 


yw Lenten evenings, Toronto, and widow of the late 


of 


James Crawford 


be in pantomime. F‘ 
when dancing is fa/oo, the 
fills a gap. If the charades are enacted in 
costume, the the « | announced. 
tumes the more A 

Turk in a teapot cosy turban, a warrior 
with patty-pan 1 ft 
shovel as a sword, and a fine lady 
herself with a crumb-tray, have been seen 
recently at charade 
party where supper-time came before any 


charade party | Kinnear, London, 


William of 
impromptu Ss 


the 


more 


ettect. 


absurd 
Ata lovely home in Queen's park a s\ 


epaulettes and re | cession of little folks’ parties, one for each 


of the juveniles’ special friends, have just 


The only son's party 


fanning 
been given. finishes 
the series, and all have been much appre 


ciated by the young folks, 


a very successful 


one thought it should, 
° Mr. Tripp's piano recital next 
On Wednesday evening Mrs. 
Maple avenue gave a very pleasant linner 
at which laid for 
The table was a perfect 
tulips, narcissi, hyacinth daffodils, 
with ferns strewn amid the flowers. After 
dinner the little party had a bright bour 
of chat and appreciation of great blazing 


Tuesday 
evening in Association Hall is sure to be a 
to of 
generally. Winter & 
Leeming have the plan of the hall, which 
Miss McMurtry, 


who made sucha 


George of 


real treat musicians and lovers 


covers were twelve musk Gourlay, 


spring poem in 
and ulready is well filled up. 
and Mr. Bruce Bradley 
successful first appearance at the Trebelli 


Plancon concert, will each sing two num 


ke | 
Miss Temple-Dixon is arranging to give | 


bers, 


| few dinners will occupy their elders ; 


| certs, 


_TORONT 


SPECIAL SALE OF EVENING SILKS 


ND ALL GoODS SUITABLE FOR EVENIN‘s 


O SATURDAY NIGHT. 


_ gentle OE 
ee ie 


SATINS 


i@ NOTE SOME OF THE BARGAINS BELOW: 


20-inch Evening Shades and Dark 
Colors in PURE INDIA 90c 


SILKS, regular 30c., now 

27-inch Evening and Dark Shades ot 
PURE INDIA SILKS, _ extra 
heavy quality, regular 50c 
. y quality, regular 50c , 35c 


2iI-inch Pure Suk SATIN MER- 
VEILLEUX, lovely Evening and 
Dark Shades, re gular 75c., KC Cc 


RICH 


85c 


Beautiful Evening Shades 
FRENCH BKOCADES, 
regular $1.25, now. ...... 


F, X. COUSINEAU 


Magnificent line of very heavy Pure 
Silk RICH FRENCH BRO- 
CADES. These silks are really 


worth $3 a yard. Our $1 5O 
WHITE, IVORY 


price now 
and cxeam.. DUCHESSE SATINS 
Usual price 60c., now 40¢ 
Usual price 85c., pow.. , 
Usuat priee $1, now 

Usual price $1.25, now 


Grand line of very heavy—silk back— 
DUCHESSE_ SATINS, lovely 
Evening Colors, well worth $2.50 


per yard. Our price $1 40 


740 inch Fine Wool 


‘T6c 


in PURE WOOL 


Evenin Shades Pure 
NUN’S VEILING, regu- 
lar 25c, now 


Lovely Shades 
CASHMERE, 


CREPE-DE- 
CHENE, regular 5o0c., 5c 


Evening Shades in Feather Gauze, 
Satin and SPANGLED FANS. 
Also Silkk and KID GLOVES for 


Evening wear at 
ABOUT HALF-PRICE 


TT TT 
ADDRESS MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT FOR SAMPLES OF ABOVE 


(Retiring from Business) 


KING STREET, TORONTO 





The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO. Limited 


105 KING STREET WEST 


Makers of Fine Traveling and Leather Goods 


Handsome 


Easy-running 


Whether 


for a 
Long or Short 
Trip 


The » * 


Suit Case 


Has the most advantages for hoth 


Ladies and Gentlemen * 


MADE IN 


Russet Linen 


Bison Leather 
Olive and Silk 
and Alligator. Lined 
Leathers * % % % % 


We have ever) thing necessary 
for travelltug. 


Trunks Bags 
Toilet Cases 
Flasks Rugs 
Writing Folios 


Send for 
Illustrated 


Catalogue 


eettecnonnt 


GENDRON 


is worthy of your consideration 


GENDRON MFG. CO., Limited 


TORONTO 
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\ Night 
will play 


in a duet, 
Adan 


and unite 
Miss 


Venice. son tuo 


vivlin solos, and the artist of the evening | 


will play selections by Scarlatti, Beethoven, 
Delibes, Chopin, Le- 
A 


beautiful concert grand piano, a Gerhard 


Brahms, Schumann 


-chetizky, and Liszt's La Campanella. 
Heintzman, is to be 
Winter & Leeming 


sent from Gourlay, 


s for the occasion. 


redi aux cendres falls in mid-week 


Vere 


of the coming seven days. 


will gather bright young parties; very 


con- 


lectures and such quieter affairs 


in 
| 
the 


No more balls | 


will be considered the proper thing. By 
way, Professor Hutton’s lecture on 
Oxford Types, the 
Building, University College, this after- 
noon at three, will be a very interesting 
hour before the various teas, from three 
Mrs. Vandersmissen will 


Some at 


to four o'clock. 


entertain some friends after the lecture at | 


| her residence in Surrey place. 


Mr. W. A. Fraser of Georgetown leaves 
to-day for New York in response to an in- 
vitation from his publishers. While there 
he expects to have the pleasure of meeting 
Mr. Rudyard Kipling at the home of a 


‘ ‘ | 
Chemical | 





his son, Edgar, returned 


prominent New York gentleman, 


Mr. and Mrs, Umilius Baldwin have 
had quite a siege of grippe in their house 
hold this season. Miss Temple Dixon's 
young sister, Gladys, bas also been quite 
ill of grippe this month. Mrs. Kerr 
Osborne is coming for a season to Ashe- 
N.C. Mr. James Carruthers and 
from the West 
Coast last Sunday. Mrs. Acton Burrows 
gives a teaon St. Valentine’s day at her 
home in Bedford road. This At Home 
will be sure to attract a very congenial 
party, as Mrs. Burrows is a most tactful 


ville, 











| SMITH 


| PEAREN 


and popular hostess and her teas always 
most pleasant. 

A very delightful farewell tea was given 
by Mrs. Matthews for the Misses Buok on 
Thursday of last week. 





HENRY A. TAYLOR 


DRAPER 


IN A FEW DAYS ANNOUNCEMENT 
WILL BE MADE OF OUR FINE IM- 
PORTED WOOLLENS ‘FOR SPRING 
AND SUMMER. 


THE ROSSIN BLOCK, TORONTO. 





ANADIAN - 
PACIFIC NY. 


No 
Customs 
Annoyances 


If you purchase your ticket via 
the CANADIAN PACIFIC to 
the Canadian North-West, 
Kootenay, Cariboo and British 
Columbia points, you will avoid 
the trouble of bonding your 
baggage and customs house an- 
noyances. 

First Class and Tourist Sleep- 
ers run through to the Pacific 
Coast. 


C. E. McPHERSON, 
A.G P.A., Toronto. 


PNT eee 
TORONTO to 
MONTREAL 


DATISY 


Leaving 9am. Arriving 6 p.m. 
Leaving 9 30 p.m. Arriving 7.20am. 
next day. 


Fast Time 
Unexcelled Road Bed 
and Up-to-date Coaches 


| make the Grand Trunk the MOST POPULAR 


line betweevu these two points. 

The only line on which Pullman's Palace 
Buffet and Sleeping Cars are operated. 

See that your ticket reads via THK GRAND 
TRUNK. 

J. W. RYDER, C. P. and T. A., | King Street 
West, corner of Yonge Street, Toronto. 

M. C. DICKSON, District Passenger Agent. 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
859 Yonge St. Teepnons 679 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


CHAMBERS—At Oshawa, Feb. 5, Mrs. R. W. 
Chambers (Chemist)—a daughter. 
Ro_pu—Feb, 8, Mrs. Frank A. Rolph—a son. 
CHuALK—Feb, 7, Mre. E. A. Chalk—a son 
CRAWFORD—Nivgara Falls, Mrs. Craw ford—a 
daughter, 
Jan. 9, Mrs. Charles Smith—a son. 
Atlanta, Ga., Jan. 7, Mrs. Kdward 
a +o”. 
Mount Dennis, Feb. Mre. J. M. 
Pearen—a son. 
HAaNNA— Feb. 4, Mrs. S. R. Hanna—a daughter. 
WooDLAND—Feb. 3, Mrs. C. W. I. Woodland 
a daughter. 
ALLEN—Feh. 4, Mrs. 8. H. Allen—a daughter. 
McKENNEY—Jan. 7, Mrs. J. A. MceKenney—a 
son. 


PORTER 
Porter 
i, 


Marriages. 


MAcDONALD—SULLIVAN—Feb. —, Overton F. 
Macdonald to Adelaide Sullivan. 

SurrH—BINGHAM—Butffalo, Feb. 4, C. A. Smith 
to Elberte M. M. Bingham. 

BARCLAY—W ALLACE Feb. 8 Mr. Franklin 
Barclay to Frances Kathleen Wallace 


Deaths. 

DARTNELL—Whitby, Feb. 2, 
Fiewen Dartnell, aged 64. 

PARKER—Peterboro’, Feb. 7, 
Parker, aged 31. 

SrpRAGGE—Cobourg, Jan. 7, 
Spragee, 

ELLIoT—N iagara-on-the-Lake, Feb. 4, Thomas 
Elliot, aged 76. 

PATERSON— Feb. 6, Annie Paterson, aged 82, 

BENNOCH—Stratford, Feb. 5, Elizabeth Ben 
noch, aged 27. 

BARTLET? ~ London, Feb. 6, Anne Pearce Bart- 
lett 

BARNARD 


George Henry 


Clarissa Jane 


Harriett Gertrude 


Feb. 4, Martha Barnard, aged 86. 


TRUSTS 


EVERY DESCRIPTION 
AND EXECUTED, ACTS AS ADMINIS 
TRATOR, EXECUTOR, GUARDIAN, 
ASSIGNEF AND LIQUIDATOR, 


MONEY IN ANY AMOUNT UPON REAL 


ESTATE OP APPROVED COLLATERALS 
AT LOWEST MARKET RATES 


or ACCEPTED 


SER RICHARD CARTWRIGHT 
President 


S. F. McKINNON ) Vice- 
JAMES SCOTT | Presidents 


A. W. McDOUGALD, Manager 


TRUST & SAFETY DEPOSIT DEPARTMENTS! 





